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| The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
Seas attend you: may your courſe be ſteady ; ſtill 
pomnting v0 that genuine Loyalty ( the natural vertne + 
of your Family ) which your Forefathers nobly tryd, 
and found the only Gealiof Glary:- theſe, with my 
Prayers for your long life, and happy, ſafe return, 
are the conflant,- and ſhall be the-daily-wiſhes of © 


e . Fr? % 
LOLNS C, AS . , - 4 i a 


My Lord.. | 
- 5+.-©  YourLordſhips entirely faichfut” | 
Om Humble Servane, . 
Tho Soutberne.:. .. 


: & 


- -— ww - - "_— u_—_—_ - —_— _ 


Alphonſo, Huaband to Erarizis. 
Lorenzo, Friend to Alphonſo. 

Alberto, a general Undertaker. 

Lecbins, his Friend. 

Rogero, Pather to Angelline. 

Erminia, Wife to Alphonſo. | 
Juliana, a ſlighte® Miſtrifs of Alberto's. 
Angelline, Rogero's Daughter, 

Her ſuppoſed Mother, 

Clars, Erminias Woman. 


Dramatis Perſone.' * 


.. Mr. Bettertar, - 


Mr, Smith, iy 
Mr. VWiltftire. 

Mr. Carliſte. 

Mr. Leigh. 


Mrs. Cook, 
Mrs, Percival. 


Mrs. Knight, 


Mrs. Corey. 


Mrs. Leigh. 
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' DISAPPOINTMENT, 


OR THE: 
Mother in Faſhion, 


"AaGb't Scent bl 


eAlbertus Dreſling. 
A SONG written by the oth Colonel Sackvile. 
| I Never ſaw a. face -till now, | 


That could my Paſſion move :_ 
T likd, and ventur'd many a Vow, 


But durſt not think, of Love, * | 
Till Beauty, charming every forſs,” es - 
An eafie Conqueſt made 3 f ; 
And. ſpew'd the Tainneſs of defence. F: uy 


Where Phyllis does invade. 
But Oh ! bey colder Hears denies 


' | The thonghts, ber looks inſpire 1 . 
; end while in Tce that frozen lies, | 
- Her Eye dart enly Js, | : 
Reis extreams 00 
Lrke plants t60 Northward ft. © at» two HM 
Burnt by t00 violent a Fwun, | bk ; .$ +AT 


Or chilPd = want "Tr beat. 
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| Of all tho pleaſures: Fe, 
' Of his luxurious Appetite, nay:Wwhen 


"He World may wy, at cheſs laborious les, © 
That wear away the Days And ſo may I, 
When my full veins are MILES: ---......._..__ 
When Age ſhall level me =, TT; ; 
And fleeting pleaſure leaves me on the ork; 
Then 1 may turn a true Diogenes,” | |! ! 
Snarle at _ pleaſures that I cannot taft, 


De pefuncrys Gol > Sflapes"") (1A QTY 
Al int in athy. Els gion, vaſi vr bfryl Eo of {4 os | #N E; | (- } 
Enter  86-* aag | | 
Tesb, Good morrow to your Lordfhipe; , y 
Alb. O my Friend! my” 
The fight of thee, awakens the amd 


Lesb. "yl wk the 


coabartypaſs'd Elo &/ "Y > it "1 T4 $1.9 
ony, iy Bip ragky, Y "GIT it = 
He made the highefi Sacrifice to Senſe 3 | E | 
Ner-rated Fleſh and Bloed-as we-heve-done: —— 
Such Scenes of Wit ! Such hours gf Love apd Wine ! 
Alb. O my Le«þino);ThapuyertpncherRt alli 'r 
Once at a F __ when __ D—_—_ WON 5 S 
We humbly offer __ Fug our r Vans: d firait - 
Beauty deſcended in a & "1; FRED 
Selina's paſſion languiſb'd*in her Eyes, | 
And -tha wart caught © fd nts DMOR A” 
Corrinna's Mulick Phd 9; Y re the - : 
And over me: So all were made: .... FLORA 
But then the jealous Goddef,. TOM, her ſeat ....c_- $ 
Flew to our Arms, and. there mi & 1} 7 
Lesb. Yet this was cenſur'd?. SEE 
Alb. Only by Clarinda, a. | | 
Whoſe Vertue ne'r appear r.Þride 3... a Ui; 
Whom I have ſince enjoy'd, 2h in hor i IM " "4 
Of leaving her to my Contempt.and [onda 
Lesb. Ah yes! there have beeg Nays! | 
 _ #1b. Have been! there are: 
This day, to morrow,: every.day ſhall I 
To our defircs.. PE" Sh 
Lesb. The Regiments are. marching,” me ITY 
And I muſt poſt to my Command ph nNoraw. - 


* 3» 


Alb. So ſuddenly * what Danger prefles us?” Ms 

Lesb, Only: a City-Plot.: Gur(c.on. BE ME GarAF: alitick. Naddles, 
They..*ve Brains enough to. keep their. beads Ale y 
They cry the. Soldier's ſurfeited: rr caleun.:... <. wk 
The tokens of foul Leachery appeas AG; 0 


Alb. On their. own Wives and Daughters: | 
m And out of Chriſtian Charity. to- themſelves, 


by © 
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"Oy . z - 
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And to prevent the growelvof Cock E ny 

At their expence they Phyfick the is bt i103 07 

And make a War, only apy rhe me Rt Th | b Ea I 9:31 4209 

 Hlb., And thou haſt not a vein, thay ta 

From old Rogero's DaughtvP? Have I 
Lesb. Faith with wonder, to ear fo tp 

I thought her Birth, conceaFd her from:M 
_ If _—_ common a I 

A Diamond pave our way, *t ic 
Lesb. You got her then ?'-- — | Co 
abi. And" know her to be mine : M42 \ =o 

Qi: --_=the-Coluinkus of that World, : 

And will grow rich in Beauty : pow' fin] Gold 

Has broke the Quarry up : And now Legbiney: JH Nr 3543 *1 2idt 1 

I have a Mother working in the Mine. i): D yung: Ei) 519 
Lesb. What! make a Mother Bawd RT Chia 3002} 
Alb.” O none fo fit ins Nature, the'beft knows - © — 

The conſtitution of her Daughters blog; | ©”! 

How high her pulſes beat, reniembers '6g/-/!. M 11503 2:92 

Which way the Devil danc'd}; wha the wes' young,” LL? 

TIS) 


And there can play him now, ' -»i7" 1 ut: 


;f . 's I 6: 
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Lesb. My Lord! I am pleas'd the Lot is Fils on on 3! ds 
You'l keep the Sex in ain"; "when ? woos, you N19 RIS 
Hackt from the Feild, to find our Women, yig ned 220d youu 0 hh nile @ 
Under good Diſcipline, and Eafhefs,0-115 : fe gm; ! 12H brig dis 0 


Is all the Chriſtian comfort of a Souldhex?! 16 yirt my L gon OO {#1 
Alb. O! this is but the openin BE che Soege” 211% 1,29 yr 4fT 4 
That ſhews my Triumph.—- Thou hate them iti all, , A. 


No anſwer of my Letter ? MyS" . 


o 


Servant. None my Lord. c = iS 1 Wit 1.70 90 CIC it erncuct ff 
Alb. Attend without, ; Wi _ 177 Ext Strom 
Twas to Alpbonſo's houſe, $1225 1 -- >.> NN 2 

Lesb. _ to his Wife 3! & 3) bj;l z£50 bias Þiim Jang £48 F 6 


lo Jorg | erefi-:-Þ ci; 2 h& 1 F q 7::1 SSN 
bo an Anfivey'dV" £2 Jo 8nf6t 1g fd} nant 


1th J nh.tcp A Vir ts mill b f quiz; 40 23699003 2 el -latd 
And EST her Murder Monr - or the id 01,5114 bong yay « 11) 246 
A high-fed, wanton, underſtanding W if} 1 0, iefl uord: gBH Av 
That knows how Beatty" # addr! lis 9:: 2220b tC «+ 
Like treaſure ruſting in a Milty "1 1:6 pen dE , 
Lies unenjoy'd, yet coveted by TY; A $107 29 bo on oe oy Int 0) 9.0 | 
' & LK fe (c me ; e970 0) Showers © 63! : 51h ton ms, 4 


#! bonA +811 bread gv'l .an.l 
—_ Rr fect Jorr 21 919W7 : aig AN 
RE TED 


s IRC Iigir 2grficlh fs gail al ond} 
» % No .f " 
In coy denials, is beyond my F-ulry rrontrana vimmoig 7 


| a e940 vi 07 ?2r0nfmbnt Tetrrtut 
Lesb. But Sis, report ſpas loudly of KePHt tt eh 
n Alb. 


«A. 
\ 


4 A 


Upon my good 'Nature, to brin 


46-409 a i ES 


The: Difappolntutuny” or; 
Alb. Why vertuous let her be. Bib the Weadnors iq 27 1219 ©! ', A 
To eafie. Husbands, and believing Foals of; 25itydd ode hogogs 1690 +7, 
For me I'm ſetled in my Faith: I've made 2: 1! ol - 200 2 <dlens Dre 
A fiudy of the Sex, and: found. itfralls: -v «nt 
The black, the brown, the. fair,.the, the qld; - the: younger. Cane Ko ond 
Are earthly. minded. allj: Thoe's/p of. 8 ſhe, 0) plow iv ig] 41 
The coldeſt conſtitution--0 "Se, aw rf b1z35002 ali a2 1:4grod! 
Nay, at the Altar, telling 086.8 —— non © 10mMs If d 
But ſome one riſes on her hea cy 18 299 9957 baomaid A 
"That drives her down the wind of Ge: 6 ney _—_— 


- 


4 


And makes her taſt mortality agen. . , ehrntmc abiſers 
lo 1503 Albestusand gaes put) 
Admit her. . bloO iu. woq : yrus2d Ot 1191 won? [rm br = 
This is the hinge of my deſignga1s i VIC 1 bak : {13 V18! __ Yr1} afford : 
Her Confidant; the bawdy Confeſſor; i) -: * mo W n2droM 6 vr | by 
That probes her Ladies;Copſciente.,t9 che peru ty 1 bo 7 A137 
To give ie cale———fhe comes! you-mulſt withdraw #4 Yn OW 
Eater Clazao!d 21; et 5. 11ita% aiT 


What comfort ? ſpeak thou Meſeoggegfoya!, RE 25 ed Je nai wor 
Clar. Undone! undone!, fox, evexh OtmyLprd tc i 197 21 yer fait 149 

I was born to be ruin'd'in. A ſervice ! 9901 oe you's S100 'y bi 
Alb. Hah! what's the, matter} +_T 5!) 1: 4 that. 
Clar. Your Letter, by what accident Lknow. nit, 5 358. aol ar 

Is faln into my Lords handgj.;, mmf 16 6h 02 V1 aus e7) 1.2 
Alb. Death and Hell! hen ult's diſcovas$h; bo * WK iſgisHQC boog 195047 
Clar. Oh nothing but my fallhoggs,! 192.5 10 *:5tn agitliid) 572 I's 2 
Alb The Duke's name was.ſab{cribid. crimy 5# = ot 2idl; 1O a 


-—_ 


' Clar. Ay, you arc not ſulpedte ed Bot hgdit, 1:11 Þ ya 27 Ty * 4 


Of my funQtion's loſt for ever. ave wept 61291:2] vor Jo: 19tie of 

And ſworn my Innocence over, and over > 10 yin 3nd tnagnd 

Aud.a} B20 purpoſe. | audi ba di 
Alb. That's hard indeed. Sword #0 0) 2614 F 


Clar. He's raging mad, and has laid ſuch a rick:;*;j -;.1 TEL .. 43.1 
Confinement. on my poor Lady, ſo hardly us'd hery.,.., 
That ſure ſhell never think of mankind<maxe;;z, ;;- + {atk FERN 
Unleſs the thoughts of ſerving Pularevailicn V-s 2n8rgt lh, 
CREUriy awo wh 6 1:57 LA 
Alb, Here, thou haſt won-jt fa = fo no3aew Hot did A 
Clar. Our doors are all bargd.wup, 5 FAN, dz wo if 2vrr 167 T 
Admittance but Lorenzo. *Twas __ {0 Wit 6 of gaitlur 222-1 
I fiole to find you out, and let you = 
I am not idle: leave thexeſt-to me: to, 
Leib. V'we hcard itall., And rg 
lb. Faith :- were it not foryg.5 
there, 'in ſetting all things right agen: 
natural inclinations to the office, I (þ ,put 10 A 
melancholy condition. -+ ; 1 Fo bo tial 'wes oF 
Letbe What do you OBPH 3 \o yituo! exoogt 17 01 fs T1 4a 
BITE _ 


123703. 37 4 ( [IC 


wa 514439} 941 oY 15 


The: Mother..in- Faſhion. l | 
Alb. Een to go, as the Devil: jn-the- Woman drives. _ 
For ſince the conqueſt that he made on' 'Eze,_ +: ;/ + 
'T has been that Sexes buſineſs to! deceive=— 
Enter Juliana meeting him. 
Fuliana here! then I am impotent; -Lesbino ſtay, 
Ful. Why do you ſtart Albertus ? 
Alb. This indeed 
Was unexpedted : I was us'd to ſee 
You oftener : I ſhould chide you : but retire, 
I would not have you ſeen 3 Lerbino, there © 
Jul; He has ſeen me here before. | 
Alb. Ay Madam, but | 
We live in a cenfgxious talking age, 
And he is naturally fond of Scandal. 
Ful. He is your friend. | 
Alb. But it is hard to know : 
How far to truſt a friend in theſe affairs; " 
Your reputation—— 
Ful.'This:is poor, my Lord... | wats] 
Alb. Nay then you'll not be anſwered: [_ Ex. with Lesbino, 
Fl. To play the Woman right : now. I ſhould ſoon 
Call Curſes down. from Heaven on his head, 
Proteſt my wrongs, and vow to be reveng'd ; 
This were the fureſt way to pleaſe my Sex: 
But why reveng'd ? or how have I been wrong'd ? 
T knew -him falſe before;. the fad experience 
Of other Women, warn'd me of my fate; 
And yet I would net hold from venturing : 
Had he recfus'd me, then my wrongs were-phain : 
But I have met the ſofteſt dear returns, 
That Love could make, or longing Maids deſire. 
Tf he has left me, *tis his natures fault, 
That cannot be confin'd. 
Enter Clara. 
O Clara! welcome. 
Clay. Madam, I find my Lozd has'ſoon diſpatch'd your buſineſs. 
al. I have met the entertainment I Ken here 
But Clara, muſt I loſe him thus? 
Clar. I have told you, : | 
He loves my Lady: And he bribes me high 
To prove his advocate ir this affair 
But yer methinks T would do:much for you. 
Fal. And thou ſhake find I wonnot ſtatye my atule x 
yl prove a grateful Client, 
Clar. As we walk be | 
We'll think upon the means. + . . Ie 
Ful. Then'let the wanderer rove, 
So I enjoy him. in his rounds of Love. : s 93 wit [ Exennt. | 
1) Scene © 


The Brinn, 
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Alphon. She might have numbred out: the Stars i Y xd 72:1) 


Fed her hot, luſtful appetite-with change - | ©» 

Of every high-fed, wanton fuel! iv Flotencss ©; 

Yet I have been happy: ignorantly bleſh,..' +. || 

Like a true marriage Tool. I might have Cate, bo: 
.Contented, at the lower end o'th feaſft,: ': 52 7 bn tf ob 
To welcome all, without a farther eager: Pro S113 Dino F- £297; 
And when the Buſineſs of the day was oven, > - 20; 
When all the company had danc'd her rounds. 


Ae night I might have ta*ne her to my heart, 4 wnzbelt y& ave 
With praiſes on hex Truth and Conſiancy, ; > is (rf 24H 
And thanks to Heaven for ſuch a vertuous: ite 5, oa 'Y {gt 871 off 


Loren. Alphonſo hear me! Hb 


*. My 
Alphon. But to know my ſelf a Monſter! Death and TOY WO 


Children, and fools will have me in the wind, - 
And I ſhall fink of Cuckold to the World. - 
Loren: Come, come : you ſearch too deep,iand make: your: wound. 


©; Mphbn.. Q!-Thave nothing left rhe bat: ay friendlliip / « Wi 


To fatisfie mankind, I once was thought 

Above the rezch of ſuch a common Fate. . 
Loren, You are above it ſtill. oES 
Alphon. By Heaven I ſhould be: 


Alphonſo's 44 > '; H3 $4 V\ Y 
Enter Alphonſo'avd Lorcriaor: ow 03 +9513 Sant v1 


For [ll appeal to-reaſon5 is it fir ::- © ! -» h FS 991 fl 
This man thou haſt honour'd with the name of fied, rt war 
Should fall ſo low, to be the common from »:'::- Wo. Tathk 
Of Pimps and Bawds? | 203; bluy) 

Loren. Your thoughts are on the rack; _ | | | Bs 
But recolle& your-rcaſon to your aid, ' _ 3:19ti0) £13 3201 9481 I 217 
And caſt about, to find this treacherous ſlave.: {4 mc bluos vale 
That has abus'd you; if I then forſake youy-...1 vi on 31 eh 
May the ſevereſt vengeance of your fury b Fic 3d ane Ted T 


Fall here, and mark me with the Villains fhame.... 
Alpbon. O! think'@t thou I am thus, without juſt cauſe?.. 
Had my beoad-mouth'd, fland”rous: Villain! --0ogke 3619 


] would have turn'd: him 6atvrard td the Sung 1.5 1; 15 awed 1 4 
Diſplay*d th* infeed Fountain of his thoughts, ;: i TUE ane) 34G 
And ſiabb'd the venom'd lye down to his heart: .; = bl3 avert 1 owuil 


But when the Duke's own charaQer confirms it? : tbl y 
Loren, Friend, have a care how' you purſue; that : hongtey | 


There's danger in the way, theefozxeno-more.) | | +, -4it Dy 361 
Alpbon. And yet by'Heaven!; tcancotblacke"the Sq: ba. Ay 


For: the has beauty that may juſtifie nie} 61% ror | 
All actions, that are meant to compaſs her 3 ; algt.20e 2h YI 
Oh! I am well acquainted with her- pow'r: 2762/71 $103; £2064 9 1713. 


I have devour'd the ſpirit of her Love, + 2/1 
_ Crank with Joy, I reel'd to my —— | 


ne _— —— 


"The Meeker i" Fafkion. 
Her eyes have ſhot me-with a thouſand fires 
A thouſand times, the little weeping loves, 

' That wanton'd in the liquid Cryftal there, 

Like April ſhowers melting on ry 'Cheeks, 

Refrclh'd my Veins into a wanton pring. 

O ſhe is more than I can ſpeak or think, 

The ſofteſt Boſom dear! The tendereft 'Wife? 
Loren. Yet you would part -with ther. FA1S 
Alphon. Not for the Wealth: of Pluto, were'ſhe -true ; 

But ſhe is falſe, and all my comfort now 

Mu be to drive her from my thoughts for ever. ' 

" Loren. Forever! ORE hn Palots 
Alphon. Yes, among the follies of my life, 1 wou'd 

Forget the Sex: I woud not call to mind 8 

How I have ſold the Gharter of imy'\Manhood, 

To pleaſe the fondneſs of a Womans longing : 

I would not count *thole :tedious hours agen, 

( Tho in my thoughts! ) which T thave facrific'd 

To the fantaſtick pride of that vain Sex. 

But what I wou'd have bury'd to the World 

Is the remembrance of that fatal hour, 

In which I fondly ventur'd out my hopes 3 

My peace of mind, my honour, . and my Love, 

In the weak, Sinking Bottom of -a'Wife: 

O ſleep that thought, and 1-fhall ibe-at- eaſe ! - 


Loren. You ſpeak as if there were ne Woman true, bat, 1 
Alphon. I know not what I ſpeak: hut f-my Wife,. + 


If my Erminig's falſe, the Sex is damn'd:; 

I know it; and ſhe was the laſt that fell, 
Loren. Call old Rogero's Davghter to- your -mind, 

To prove there may be vertue in+that'Sex, 

Tho tempted by neceſſity, and:*want, © ' 

Fhat Gold could not corrupt, nor-pow'r 'betray. 


Alphon. What poor! and honeft! and a Woman:too! 


Doesthe) till keep that point ? then who--can tell 
But. I may be abug'd. 
Loren. By Heaven you are! 
Some Villain praQifes againſt your peace,” 
Whom time will beſt diſcover : For Erminis. 
So well ] know the conduRt of her life, 
I'd. take my Soul upoii her Tnnocence, 
Alpbon. Is this thy thought ?- 
Loren. By Heaven my friend it is. 
Alphon. Wou'd I cou'd make it. mine. 
Loren. Go fee her then. 
I-darc not truſt my Temper. 


Lo Come ſhall, 


_ 


6 add. Io 


, , ——— CE IRON —— 


— ————— — — 


— 


8 | The Digprnnint; dr 


Lor. Your mourning Wife. £ 
Alph. You mock my miſery, _.- gn 
Lor. Tam your friend. dt {fry up 
Alph. But did Erminia make it henroqueſt d; in © 
Speak, cou'd ſhe? O the ſuff*ring lnnocence!-. 
Thy words have darted hope into my foul - 
And comfort dawns upon me! Oſpeak on 
Lor. Her ſoul in ſadneſs, and her eyes-in Tears, | 


-” . - 


Sighing ſhe aid! She fear'd her heart might break _ // | 


But (he wou'd learn the vertue of a Wife, 
And labour patiently to ſuffer all 

Then at my fe he t, in all the ſtormof Grief, 
She begg'd me, as for life, to ſeeher Lord; 
And ever as ſhe did repeat your name _ 


Such floods of ſorrow burſt from her bright eyes, - tz: rofl 


I could not keep my manhood, but wept too. 


Alpb. If thou wert mov'd my friend ! oh what muſt I 


Have been——had I been preſent at the view? 
Such tenderneſs muſt have diſarm'd my ſoul, + 
And thrown me for forgiveneſs at her feet : 
But *tis not yet too late. 

Lor. Then you will ſee her ? 

Alpb. Thy mournful Story hasſubdu'd my heart, 
And I have not a thought that does oppoſe me. 
Wicneſs.it Heaven! and Earth ! and thou my friend, 
I combated this Paſſion of my Love, - 

Stood this high Teſt of honour tomy pow'r, |. + / 
But am o'ercome : I am, Iama man, 

And can nolonger bear it, O Lorenzo! _ * 

My panting Heart beats to Erminia's breſt, 

Struggles and heaves, and fain would be atreſt;. 
Weary'd with fears, and jealouſies, wou*d come, _ 
Thoughtleſs and free, to taſt content athome3z. 
Firmly reſolving yever to remove 

From ſuch a Friend, nor my Exminja's Love. 


Fa 


_—— 


Acr I. Setxz1.. 


FORE: "IE F- Cad 
Enter Alphonſo, | ON! FE CTL e 4 
Alph. [| _ with Lorenzoon my promil, DIL. DOI TYG WIOL) wh 30 DG 
To ſee my Wife, and yet I* "hete 911 ol} Siu, 03 72.91% Off 
In a perplexing maze of crowding doubts; f* +1” 7: " £2365 S107 6B 2201VY 
I'll think no more on't : Ha— Alberto hatetaacs (1 Ml bus WT IEP rRLzeN 
Entey Alberto. | Wo Nut 10 
£1b. Alphonſo ! T have met you luckily, : 1q"2201 : 
Icame to find you out. ; 934 FB 136d 40 yt 2b 1 231d 
Alph. I am glad my Lord _—_ ' O; TY G : e191; If!{15 o 75 THET A 
Your trouble's at an end, and] aw foank” Sligrg evvim 8 © 29906 ib rr! 308 
Alb. Our Maſter the great Duke——'-: 0 2 2s 
Alph. Sir, what of him? £” I { 
Alb. Has ſent me to you, 7 olorliooomitom © 
Alph. O he honours me, + * 1 46Gb edn Ng Doe FILA 
Too much of late, beyond a Subjes chanks:” Jud eSumTov 92 1-21.90 zeging ef] 
What will this come to ? A A; oy 5H et 246] % iP ohh 
Alb. Hearing that you have left the Coupe, 1 CF: 'ft bus ro iefich 7 "ONE 
Alb. For that nE3-cit 201 | 
There's a neceſſity calls every man 00G | 
Intothjs own concerns, and Buſineſs, Sir, 3 4 3 ot 6 te 54 


- In'fpight of Fortune, will afrity)/fortetitmes;/10- YER 2102 gignsel ofy hs 
Alb. Twas ſomething ſure of moment; imrupeed, STi BOWY 2 oiltrolact BO 
Coufdicauſe that baſte, at which the Court adthires;*: ” TL IE AD 
Alph. Why Sir admire ?_is it Amigacle . A = 
To finda Courtier hone; at highouſs {12.1.1 £\ : PURI AE I 
With hisown Wife! *tis hardly Treaſon x Hs 
Nor would I have it an offence-toany// 001.5 75 1 218 4 
Alb. O! noneatall : but yet the Duke one knows bo 
Perſons of youreſteem, and qaality+ \ SUEVIG ff 
Make the full blaze of honourin his Court: | ft I 
Would have you alwaies near hich: therefdre Sir, 
To night he makes a publick entertainment; | USTLLELS mw EE 
Where youand your fairLady are his Gueſts: OVA 55k as AL 


Alph. Sits the wind there! _ «vs ith we ar, «nA 475 {& vL | afid 
He over honours me, 2n&Hhithink wed MOTT am aig 49nd . 
My {elf too poor, and thanklefs a return: if =Y 
For this high Grace: pray let his ig) know, _- - 
My Sword and Fortune wait upon his. with 0 thn ns wn 
| But I amill at mcaſures, and mult beg. 


—— © -  n H _— 
/ . " 


" This vulgar, wife-like vertue, huſwiffy,: i; gd 


, = - X [ : - = ————— 
; 4 F: | +. x I of _- 
eo The: Dgfippointmendt;. or * 


Tobe excug'd, 
_ Alb. Your dances well. | | IL IA 
5 es in the right my Lord : yo indeed; _ .. 


She 7 well too: if T may be a Judg, 
Who am her Husba dd, Fxgnigcy well: ; 
Yetwho would thi . 

_ Alb. What? 

Alpb. Nay you, my Lord, 
Are out at Miracles 3 and this indeed 
Requires a Husbands faith: Yet you ſhall _ it; ; 
My Wife ( how prompted ſhe can © _ 


Tho bred up tothe pleaſures of the: Dy bre 5177 vir; oft of 
With all thoſe entertaining qualities, + iu eh nn 10 
That men admire, and Womencavy,. | I Jn 


Young, as ſhe is, now, when her blood might well. 

Employ her Beauty i in its proper uſe 3 

Faints in the fury of her appetite : | 510 uns brig of. 555: .- 

And, ( what I muſt confeſs I bluſh to own ) - = Tv bln matt 

She fooliſhly affeRs a Huſwives praiſe *,-;:;c” brig br cs 36 29fezon 1 

Amongſt her Maids, and ſpins her Rc: Lon nt an Dot a) 

Is not this ſtrange ? LEE = 
Alb. O moſt impoſſible ! of 9:iransl 2H. 
Alph. That I expeQted, and — = Hot 1 reno of O 45 


In a young Lady, is ſcandalouſly old, Yamin s 
Oikir-our of faſhion and muſt _ nl oatach 
Alb. You cannot be inecarneft ? 
LI > ang wy leo yiitodt ns alert 
Marriage would mainly help your i Waits bas 271 0 © 'Ras; 
Alb, As hanging cures the Tootiagh God may 2th oT? to 3 4 EE 
Old jealouſic: oy (oe rarriogy 3030; 2008 3 St} act emo 26977 ITY 
Clara fights wary, and can neves ails--;- DD ofdrefoid cr fe after TE ': [Ext: 


Scene changes to Erminia's Camber! Ln. bt .T 
1} Ons 7 D795 £75 ha aro wb g mm 7 
A SONG WOT. +. 4+ Fic £8 31 oven 7 
ond 18d? SHuJ 5d3 35y 16% : Nie th om Foy 
Pp Hlinfiruled, wretched «47s wah Ins hg voy © 
Decre'd by Fateg : 0.) i Mo9Q 15 500! Mito 0 
Preoerou 1 Gon nd Hates. vis mw [3% pit Þ!:; 


Onur feeble Mind, >: 132005 310 r 25H 5 10 oT 
Tields up the Keyes of auf dltegwantdad Tris, —_ bis noy 2177 if 


? 21? 2 «a \N\ 


To Tyrant Man, whoſe arbitrary reign | 5151 (1 | 
Scarce gives ms Will, or Power fo-ednfhdhns =o 
> ya our Paſſions #heydnehain » ® 
phedſure Bey fat 
Hold no peri nan Paine \ © ; v4; 


T | r ; 
ME" Aud 


ES 
ms 
I en A A EI. 


Mk Ae 


The: Mather mm 


find nbau ungiatefal of 


Do but exalt the merit of my L9 


+ Mad whilft thy F alſhood immortol Jorives fo WM 


| My Love aſpires to Immortality. - 


Enter Exminia and Claral nw 
Erm. My melancholy thoughts are all ne I fl 
On thoſe hard-fated Maids, that are bought to, 
By ſome poor circumſiance of Intereſt, 
To the eternal Slavery of life. 
| -Clar. Ah !iwho that ſees in you the maninge Jors, | 
Will ever truſt :theis Freedom with a-Man 2 -* 
Erm. Inme! I am moſt happy in content: - 
I lovethe hand that layes this load upon me, -- 
And ſhall although it fink me to my Grave: 
O Clara! this were wretchedneſs indeed 5 


This uſage, were beyond the reach of patience, a open wy 


From any, but Alpbonſo, him Tove, * 


Him, whom my Heart hangs after forits peace; '''/ - (1-497 


Clar. In him, *Tis Tyranny touſe-you thus. 

Erm. O! 1 am run behind-hand with my Love : 
I havenot yet diſcounted for thoſe Sums; + : — + 
Thoſe endleſs Sums of Joysz that made me- happy 
And theſe are but the poor compounding end Tr 
The'Scene of ſorrow'the bare intereft. -- q 
Which I will pay, till he remits the debt, 
And takegme to the carmfort of his Boſoni, - 

Enter Alphonſo. 


Alph. He ſends for me, invites ne to the Court) <a 


Tobrin \oy royaninos an 'now-the- 'gfeatDuke - - 
5 and Qaims:me forhisCuckold. 


What! nee my Wifeto Court! Damnation! -none- 


But I to bawd to my diſgrace ſure lomething - 
Appears upon me, ſpiritleſs and poor,” 

That marks me for that Office, in his _ i 
He durſt not elſe have done it ;——* 

I bclievc her honeſt yet : : 
Her Body not acquainted with the Sing: - - - 
But-if her thoughts run foul, her mind's a Whoees 
And the next oportunity compleats vii 66] 


My blacki/difdornour;i 100 Yb inn v 6 i {4 
Clar, yn es megane 2 tld 1.09475) J 5 inte by 


; 7 % I 
o VS It 164 2; ? wey* L BS (il 1 ; => R 


Lgcleyoureee wie Rky CanGtion --onqonnt 


"Y Y s 7 


, - } 
2 LOOT - 1” 


yo J 4) Vil ti T 1.) 

7 C P - Cc ' truer CE e = 

Ceaſe tby , (0, : ow vba yo . wh {ect } "_ v 3 
Leng, v.10 211] yan mod? 57 


./Sinoe all the eruel-Peruries I poine,- © (15 2 


(i; wr 


—_— 


16 ThedNſafp omitmenttS/or-\"- 

Nay, here's money for you: An ouricezof Goldfor but a men of eu 

Canſt thou inform me of- thy. thoughts! ot 

How they're employ'd ! on whom ? O' eellmoqhar,. 

AndI will yet believe thou may'ſt live on zoned ( Lord? ; 

Some years in Sin, before th* art to um i Glor: Geod Heaven defend, my 
Alph. Nay, then. thou art a prayin amber-Bawd.: :'--: 

And truth abhors thee. Foh! Fancy. Rinks: th Office. WIRE [oh ber out. 
Erm. My Lord ! my much lov'd Lord }:- ea W7% 

How has my ignorance betray*d my peace, | | 

And rob'd me of your Love ? wr) y ate THEX 

Frecly confeſs the frailties of mySgkg1:: ifs Þ 1 on io rb 

With all irs forms and follies hereb £.you : I uie ln:5] 

Oh then if 1 have blindly Kumbled on © 

A fault, in pity to my weakneſs, you My Lord, RIS it. 
Alpb.. - Does the remembrange of any; Sin Upbraid. your thoughts ?: 
Erm. My Sins arc infinite , AS is ps of rae _ 

But I dehe my Memory, combin'd ; .. | 

With the ſevereſt malice of my F WL 

Since the firſt happy minute of our Loves, . © 

To point me to a Crime againſt my Lorg,.. Al;:What! not in thought Erminia F 
Erm, No, indeed! Not even in thought,. as Ido hope for Heaven !- - ©} 
Alpb, Then where's the need of pardon? You re Jultify'd's Wi 950d Vvotg or 
Erm, Alas! I do beleech youon my knees; ;! +355 25 re Rt | 

With ſtreaming eyes, and a poor bleeding bs 1 eefiet Tail, 

Inform me: Let that Tempeſt on your Brow,, | d cir 


Fall on the wretched Head of loſt A 5 rf 3-1 bs;anoulib 324 11 


But ſpeak! O let my accuſation ,Come,. 7 9bs «77 Io eau; 22olbrs oth 
And tell what I have done to move you thus... — | 1nd 228 $147 buf 
Alph. Damnation ! done! Speak anſwer me! what, done! 70. 
Erm. Alas! what means my Lord? -- 
Alph. Have you done any thing? that thus your guilt betropsy you to hoqueſtion? ? 
Erm. Indeed I know of nothing to offend yau. Wk 
Alph. O, were it come to that;z. 'did-F but once | | NJ 
Conceive a light ſuſpition of thedeed-z Jt,wexenot A UI" Sake 
Erminia, I believe y* ve done no fault. .Erm; Then Lam. happy 1 M1 my Tanocence, 
Alpb. There's not a line in-all.that beauteous Face, . 03 817 q:012 put 


That promiſes the picture of a Whore; Fmt 253510iv 47; en burgd ©) 

By Heav'*n ! ſhe ſhould be honeſt to the Soul;z..; q bar 2blnigi 260g 22470 
O! I could curſe that firſt ſeducing Prief,, tO :802 wt om edroce 16 T 
Who with falſe reaſons triumph'd o 'x the Wodd,. $31 990h {val galls 3oun thiyb 1 


And reconcil'd Mankind to Slavery : e 33% 3,207 150 27onfad 1 

Whilſt he, and all that revercnd, fatted > 131 

Skill'd in the Arts of Luxury, and. Kites Li, EINE 

Wiſely refus'd the Dodtrines that they ke oy 22/c12303 y3 

And only damn'd the Layity to a Wife. Erm. Did 1 Ou not nams your Wike 'Þ tt 
Alpb. 1 did Ermeniaz And with a Curſe upon the cunping Pricfh,;/ DEP ov 


That conjur'd us together in a Yoak, that galls me now. -,)- i; 4 
Erm. Wou'd I had never been, or v6var-livid to heax.you Cue me Gem "ow + 


mY LJ Alpb . 
- « ” % 


— 


; The: Mother in Faſhion: - 
Alph. NolI will ever bleſs to my Grave. 
Erm, Will you! thenſure, oh ſuxe, you cannot hate ! 

Alph. By Heaven and Earth! Inever can, Erminia ! 

No:- by th' eternal Majeſty that aws me, 

Tlanguiſh with the fondneſs of my Loye, 

Still doat, and fain would keep thee to my heart: 

Oh! thou *rt the very fountain of my joyes, ' 

The ſpirit of my peace, my ſpring of Life 

All that my wiſhes would, or Heaven can give ; - 

Yet, oh eternal Torment to my Love! s 

- We muſt, we muſt Erminia. 
Erzr What my Lord? O ſuremy heart informs me of my fate ; 
What muſt we? 
Alph. *Tis Heaven alone can tell, 

How fatally the ſecret firuggles here! 

With what impetuous force it beats my Breaſt; 

And tears away my quiet in its way 

Therefore, it comes. O! we mult part forever; 

I can no more. Farewell, ſhe follows bim. 
Erm. This, and all's well, Remember poor Erminis in her on { ſhe me 
Alph. She ſinks, ſhe's gone: Erminis ! 'ſtay, my life ! 

OlIconjure you by thoſe thouſand hours 

Ofſofteſt joyes, that melted in thy arms; 

And by thofe thouſand years of Love to come, 

I charge you ſlay. $47 | | - 
Erm. Sure *tisthe voice of Love, _ - 


That ſummons me to life, 'anhd my Alphbonfo. 
Alpb. Look up, Erminis! fee, I*m rooted here, 
Fix*d to thy fate, and cannot live without thee. 
There axe ten thouſand bleſſings yet behind, 
Untaſted by the palate of our Loves, | 
That wait toCrown our Dayes and Nights together, 
And oh my heart can never think of Joy, | om . 
Nor move me one ſtep onward to my-peace, 
Without the partner of my happineſs. - 
Erm, Am I? Then ſure we muſt not part? 
Alph. O never. Forget the guilty thought, as I have done. 
Thou ſomething dearer to me than my Life! : 
Grow to my Heart, for ever fix thee here; 
Till time, long Ages hence, ſhall call as down, 
Old, and embracing, to one Grave together. 
Erm, ThenI am truly happy 3 Yet my Lord, 
' ( Forgive the folly of a Womans fears } 7.24 
If your late Coldneſs ever ſhowd returng © oo : 1 
No wretchedneſs on Earthcoutd cqual mine. SID Cit 797 | 4 
Alpb. Drive menot back upon my nemory, 
But take me tothy Arms, and1 willloſe-! Nog 56021 
All thoughts, but ofalmighty Loycandthees.. > 4 
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t5- The: Dpainonen, 


Thus Tempeſt-beaten voyagers at laſt 

( Toſt by the fury of the yMain:) 

Secure and ſafe are in the Harbour caſh, IE ct: rig\'s, 
And nevcr, never venture out again. + (66 [ Exenne.” 


Scene an open Garden, | 


Enter Angelline with ber Movber. 
Mp. Ive dropt my Husband in the crowd, andthisis the 
a7 my Lord Alberto promis'd to meet mein 1 +.) fo 3% 
ome hither Angelline* hold up thy _ CHle1 ah! ! thy . 1 200 
Mothers own Twingle ! well, fifteen ' | _ [fe ; 
Muſt be provided for, I ſee that. 
An. 1 do not underſtand you. 
Mo. No matter for that, I underſtand ET in this p ine RT NITIT INS. 
For us both, Child: if you have but'the Grace to bet RETRO IH 
An. I hope have ever been obedient. 7 rn ett bt boA 
Mo. Ay. *Twill be the better for you;:; lay your Progr duc 
And take your Mothers advice along with you, | 
And you may come to keep you Coat qanger _ Wer: 6 


An. Alas? I am contented ich 'my poor Condition, 7. Jnitsd8 av 
And would not, if I might, be what you fay 5! |: pd a ni fung LG 
And ſ{ce my good old Father goon foot. ; : ; ; 25700 ASRLIO 

Mo. No Angelline, He andI, andall of, us hal ride, if you 13001 7d b1A 


Will be inſtructed to raiſe us. 'Youknow the Lord Alberto? 
An. Him, that you ſhew'd me walking withthe Duke... '; 
- Mo. Ay there's a man for you : to my certain knowledg 200 


He's direQlly in Love with thee... - * {, | co 
An. So indeed the Lord Lorenzo tells me, he lvexmes Y 

And tho I ammore inclin'd to credit him, FS :$11033-0231 

Yet I amfar from thinking of it true. ' © 001 71h 
Mev. Come, you ſhall love both. MAbs eco wan mo oe ww of T 


An, That's impoſſible! both cannot marry Wes: 11113. 297 171 £163 _” tg bi/! 
Mo. Marry you, no matter for that ; + hurbochmay rv f 1 :0/ 


Your turn a great deal better, another way 3: 127.37 py M7 230d & 
Come Angelline. Thy Father S POOR, 1 Reonry's: 77 Out T CHA nh 
Thy portion, and manage # to the beſii a ee 1054 97904 
An. Pooras I am, I ſcorn to be a Whaxec:: ur ; $i 1: 5 hs gaidzamot 19:17 
Mo. Bleſs mc! how can roncap's ter ck int 0y wn O00 W042) 
Abominable, ungodly words in your-mouth, [Ghild?? gol Mi 110 
A Whore, fy, fy don't think of the indecent thing; - - dandoen bop I” 
But as I was ſaying, there will be beauty-enough. at : 1 I 102 0915 Tad Toon 
Five and Twenty, to throw away upon a Husband 5. - TER os 11 pin ) 
Then if you ſhould chance to tarniſh, orgromenifyin! the pon a7 4l 
Wearing, ( as Beauty alaſs! is but a flower, [and: flowers :: nbodonrt rr o1h 
Willfade. )'tis but the Matrimony dipatlaft;: and you [4otr2mm -11xC) RIVER 
Appear agen as freſh, with as gloſſy a Complekion, as \y 1095 £41 5: ag 2:7 


Tom had never been blown on, and naharmdone———1 chink | . y UA 


The Mother 'in, Faſhion. 2 14 
I ſee him coming — OT Wy | : 
Oh! *Tis my unſcaſonable Husband agen, that'out of a ftarviag principle of 
, wil neither ſtir hintſelf, nor ſuffer meto labour in the lawful Occupation 
of a Mether for the advantage of a poor Child. [ weeps, 
Enter Rogero. LF 
Rog. Oh! have found you ! *Tis very well—A pox o* theſe 
Hot Countries. There's no taking a mouthful of Air, 
Without the venture of being choak'd with the flies : 
How they ſwarm in every walk? Coxcombs of every fizc, 
And Nation ! from the impertinence of the French, © 
Down to the leaden figure of aDutchman, ** © - 
| Enter Squire, Paget, and Bu'ly. 
An. Who have we here? -- - | 
Rog. The very Picture of folly in leading-ſtrings! now by his 
CountenanceI ſhould gueſs there has not been an ounce of 
Brains in the Family, fince his Fathers great Grandfather | 
Mortgag'd his, tothe purchaſing a Titl. 
An. Of what Sir? a Fool! does that bear ſuch a value in 
The World ? | Eye 
| ww - O Child! none but our ſwinging Eſtates can come up 
To the price on't : our Lords buy by the whole piece, 
Sothat a peor mancan hardly come in 
For x remnant of that Commodity. 2 
: 8. Methinks I ſhould'not-covet to foreſtal their Markets, | 
. .- Rog. Ah; - Thy Fathers own Daughter to a hair! nay, thou haſt a tang of 
thy Mother in thee too, I'Nl Tay that for thee Angelline ! Thou follow'lt good Ex- 
ample : ſhe might have been a Lady, as ſhe ſays; But no matter for that ; ſhe 
was wiſer asI take it : For P gad I was a Swinger in thoſe Days: Let me —I 
cord ' have done '— T dont know.what I cotild have done. But *tis paſt 
time « day with me'now :" come; fer*'s home,” or theſe Vermin will be biting. 
' i qo 'Wdl, welt: Let meatone 1 warrant you 1 break her Heart Boys: But 
heark you Poet? ' you'lldand by meand prompt upon occafion ; While you with 
your Whiskers terrify my Miſtris into filence and attention. 
Squire a#vences between bis Poet and Bully. 
An. The thing comes towards us. 
Squtire. Now — will I be Alexander the Great 3 and with thy right hand, my 
Poets Brains, and my own Eftate; beat down the fortitications of theſe Amazons, 
and raviſh to the end of the Chapter. RP 
Bxl, Bear up Sir. 
Sqprire. Soft, and fair : - A General ſhould not be hot-headed you know : 
' Poet, where are you ? | 3.9 
Poet. Now Sir, ———— Bright as &c. . [ prompting. 


Squire, Ay, ay: Bright as the Virpin Treſſes of the Day, 

MET : | When rr ef o * AS Tl the Sea. 
An. What does he mean Sir ? "I 
Poet, ———— My y th &c. | [ prompting agens 


[es are ſcoarcht by your illuſtrious Faces 
£yd Toba by a burning-Glaſts 


Pogt. 


16 The Diſappaintrient; o - 
© Peet. There's Poetry for yous© © © 21026575 Cad 921 1 

Squire, Ay, - there's Poetry. for you. ._. | P10 

Rog. Sir, I am poor cnough to pretend PN 2 AE to the Muſes: ; buel, cot 
fels 1 do'nt underſtand you. Therefore without your Trefſes , »* Sun-beams, 
and your Neptines, Lask you what you would have? | 

Bully. | rm ww 2. SITE P34. BOY £4 © BYE , ®, 31S : 

Square. , 1. hi e 4383 on rc dT innate) wh 

Rog. Ay, have Sir! | 

Squire. Prithee Bally Whidgrs i tell hin YOU -—- 6's 
I am not much for tighting. N7 bnec! 'T wot of 

Bully. Why ! maybe nothing Sir. What then Six, ? Bei at 

Rog. Why then I amfatisfy'd. - 

Sqrire. Why look you there, I knew he was a civil honed F © Bag 

Bully. Pox, - he knows his men. 

Squire, Hark thee old Lad. I have a great mind to be better coquaioted with 
thee, Prithee now, if a man may be ſo.bold ; What a Pox art thou? 

Rog. What am1! why Iam nothing, have nothing, care we nothing. .nox 
depend on nothing. maT 

Poet. He comes of a very Andicai Family. 

Squire. Nothing fay'ſt thou ? why then: I gad Vilhave the ionedr & "a 
Creation : But firit here*s mony for thee : Now thou art Pimp-maſier in ord*nary 
to my Family, from this day forward; and begin thy Office upon that ſame 
little Giplie there, | 

Rog. Oh I am proud thac] have aDaughter for yeu3 but intend exgiveyou 
the firlt fruits of my ſervice gratis. And return your Gold to theſe Raſcals, that 
deſerye it for keeping you company. And this to your Worſhip. ..' *Lhckebim 

Squire. Nay it you are thereabouts, your Servant! 

* Rog, As you like me, reward me! 

Bully. Come away !:Sir, 'tis a poor old mad fellow, - and i is,n0t FR your 
anger 3, and Faith it goes againſt my Conſcience to murder, him, when! he-has; 
bid-ſo. high for my. Fricndſhip. Elſe by th threſhold of \Mobomets: Terhple.— 

Poet. Lethim alone, Tam big with Ma Hep and will: A his erp 
to a Tinker in my next Lampoon. 

Rog. This will elevate your Imagination 

Enter Alberto. 


a4 + & * 


Alb. Rogers! what my old Bully of, Sixty Ct = 901 "or MED): 
Levying War with thy Regiments of years about thee! what S _ matter? Ir Me 235401] 

Rog. The matter, my Lord! why every thing's the | WS... ror dives | 
The Gefxcomb was in the matter in provoking me 3 and [ was.in the matter for 
beating the Coxcomb about the matter, that in the- whole matterit.js nota far- 


thing matter,” whether there had been any matter or no. 


Alb, Very well : but prithee what pyetty Creature is that cherk?. Ny 
Rog. Where Sir-? . who Sir? my Wiſe Sir? ES | 
What have you'to ſayto my Wife Sir ? "vs $3: es CE 
- Moth. More than you imagin. | FL. - aſide. 
{ber. Nothing, nothing, 1 man ! 
Rog. Nothing my Lord! why let me tell you nz Lord, She has been — 
Alb. Ay, and is (tif! Rogera, a good old Geneva } print for ou that uſe SpeRacles : 
| But 


L4% 


'The Mother in Faſhion: 
You that uſe ſpeQacles : But I wear my own WT 
Eyes, and would fain know © 
"Who this lovely young thing is? FO 1h EBAY” "VF 
' Rog. Lovelydid you ſay! I'gad and you are#th right on't : 
There's a Wench for you. _ vv 1.1 POW 
A Miſtris for an Emperour, by Fxpiter ! my own picture 

Toa Hair ! A Rogue, there's a ſhape, there's a face, 

Then her Eyes and Lips; ſee how chey blubb and pout, and 

* Twitter and ſwell at you! NEE Oy: 


& . 


lh. Rogero | V'll make bold, and taſt your fruit. & && [kiſſer Ang, 


Rogero going between Alberto and Angelline, 
| Rog, So much for Civility ; And now my Lord, I am ſorry for't, 

But this ſame idle Girl of mine, this ſame, what you will, 

This Chit, this any thing,. has ſuck'd ſuch a fooliſh principle 

From her Mother, Famaſham'd on't. : 

Alb. Prithee Rogers z what is't? 
Rog. Why lam ſorry for't, but I' vow to gad (he isnot for your turn, 

Alb. What doſt thou mean? 

.* _. Rog. Only out of ſtark Love, and kindneſs, that a Perſon of your 
Quality ſhould loſe his labour, for tomy certain 

-Knowledg, ſhe is moſt damnably honeſt; - - "i 
Come away Angelline. Come away Child. 
Alb. 1donot underſtand thee.  _ EN 
| Rog. Nor dol intend to explain at preſent: but my Lord 

You'll pardon me. I know nothing of the matter; Oe. 

My Wife muſt anſwer it, it lies at her door. ._ -*. » | Ex. Rog. and Ang, 
Alb. He knows nothing ofmy deſign ; A Rs "34 
Mo. *Tis only his humour. | 
Alb, Pox on him! how camehe hergto diſturb us? 

Mp. He met us, atChappel,, *._ | - 
Alb. Nay, if our Saints prove no better friends to the intreagues 

Of this World, we ſhall foon fall off the zeal of - 

Our devotion to them. | 

But tell me, when ſhall be the happy hour ? 

. "The fragrant infancy of opening flowers, . 

Flow'd to my ſenſes in that meking kiſs: . 

O! I am wild, impatient as defire,, -- + 

To force the bluſhing Beauty to my, Boſome, * | 

- And there diflolve it to the Balm of Love, MET: 

Speak, tellme, when! ol-when ? PFs ITALY 

: Mo Alas, my Lord ! you think I have done nothing for you! 

Have not I? When Nature, Conſcience, —— | 
Alb, 1 know thou haſt : nay nay, here's the beſt Recipe for , 

A troublcſum Conſcience in Chriltendom | [gives @ Purſer 

Probatum eft, 1 warrant it good, Mother. | | - | | 
Mo. Well: I am afham'd of your Bounty 3 but you are {6 

Winning a Perſon, you might ha* commanded me without | 

-. AReward. But to morrow my nts * 0030 lee her; 


”y Y The Diſevainmne; ar 


- Tf ſhe ſhould prove frail. But no matter for that, 


| And tarv'd for. the henous of my profefion. | 


You are a vertuous perſon, and will ſcorntotdke ts ; 
The advantage of her weaknefs,. | | 
A:b. Not in theleaſt, do nat doubt me, T Ex. Mothet. 


£o, this Conquelt's ſure 3 now'for Mp _—_ "_ 
That ſuffering Martyr to a wedded Lite 
If her falſe vertue be not to'be (old, ket 
Farewcl our lureſt Panders, pawer and gold; 5 , TBw. 
ReenterAngeltine ant Juliana, A, | : 
Ful. Com:, com?! I know youlove him : Alberto is 
A very'Maſter in the Arts of Love: 
Pracis'd in all the foft bewitching wayes, 
That find the w<aknels of a Womans heart ; 
Therefore without a bluſh you may confefs it. 
An. T would hide fomerhingfromyou willingly. 
Ful. Tell me, i; there not ſomething in' an fronglyerttnre 
An. Itſom:thing from without © 
Did not p!cad more, 'his cauſe were defperate. . 
Fa. Indeed [ hear your Mother favours him. 2 
An. Would | coil&fay, *twerefalfe. IT 
Ful. You came to meet himhere. 
Ang. My Motherl believe had ſo deſi nd; 
For as we camefrom Chappel with my Father, 
She watcht her time, and lolt him in the Crow. 
Ful. Does he allow it? 
An. No ; he forewarns me of hirn. - 
Ful. And be advis'd : fly from hisChrarms betimes, 
Tncrc is no other ſafety : if you thick 
To ſtand, and guard the. paſles to your heart; 
You arc undone : Oh! Thaveheard himtalk, 
Like the firſt Child of Love, when every word 
Spoke in his eyes, and wepttobe believed. 
And all to ruine me: had I more time 
To tell my ſtory out, *ewonld move your pity : 
But yonder comes your Father! 
Fil fee you ſuddenly agen : Farewel. | 
Enter Lorenzo and Rogeroto Angzline. 
Loren. *Rogtro, Iam well acquainted withthy worth 
Have ftudyed chee 3 obſcrv'd thee in'our Wars, © 
Where the hard chance of Fortune, threwthy Lot 
Among the mean: of our Souldicry ; + og | | 
Unheeded, friendleſs, deftitareof all;; : 
Till that blunt ſpirit of thy houeſty, . | ; 
And forwardneſs to all attemprs of honoar, _ 0 


[Exit Juhana- 


S%< 


Fo 'o 'd back thy fate, and made thy vertue known. 


Rog. Yes. | tave been a Souldier and eve been rewarded too: 
Had piomikes for pay. 


- The Mither in Faſhion: 
'Lor. Well : all ſhall be amended ; come to Court 
And but apply thy ſelf to our great Duke, _' 
And thou ſhalt find a Prince, whoſe vertue will 
Redeem thee from the ſmart of poverty ; 
Reward thy merits with an open hand, 
And nurſethy wanting age with eaſe, and plenty. - | 
Rog. My Lord? you know me: And I know my ſelf; you bid 
God bleſs the Duke, I cry Amen; with all my heart; fo far. 
We're right : But here I leave you 3 not one ſtep. further, not an Inch my Lord 
I am not for the Court, not I my Lord} there's. a ruggedneſs' in my nature witl 
not let me ſell the freedom of my,Mind, - to feed my body : No, when I'fee a 
Fool, I muſt laugh at him 3 not ſooth him in his vanity, nor tickle him ,- till ke 
wheeze, and give me an advantage of creeping to.his pocket. | 
Lov. But thy family, Rogers. 
Rog. Ay, my Daughter here : why y*are inthe right on*t agen, well Tconfefs 
I ſhould be glad my Angelline were provided for ; But can neither pimp, flacter 
or lye for a-portion for her. 
Lor, Nor ſhalt thou need it: here, Rogero, cheriſh 
Thy Daughters vertuous thoughts, nor let 
Her wants betray her td Diſhonox. 
Rog. My Lord : You ſhould be honeſt, 
But the honeſty of this putſe isno better than it 
Should be : why, how many reverend Matrons has this 
Corrupted into Bawds . *Tis as ſure. a. Damnation to a 
Maiden-head, as fifteen, wit and. a good face: But 
Tempter, I detie thee and thoit is reaſonable I | 
Should be a Rogue for this; *I'd have.you to know I ſcorn the Office. 
Lor. Away, away, do not ſufpe&t my friend(hip: 
' On all occaſions uſe mie, as thy purſe 3 
That ſhall be open to thee, depend-upon me, 
' And leave thy Daughters fortune tomy care. 
Rog. Angelline! doſt hear that Child ! Th* art made for. ever. 
Lor. Rogero! that Alberto, whom you ſpoke of 
Runs in my thoughts : doſt hear me: @atch him cloſe, 
Obſerve him well : his favour with the. Duke, 
Paſſes thoſe Aions currant to the world, 
Which in an other man, were foul and. monſtrous ; 
Therefore beware of him! no more farewel. 
Rog, My Lord! Your ſervant : But as I was ſaying, he has 
The Chriſtian Liberty of the Common:to ramble in 
As much as he pleaſes, and welcome; But if he be for 
Leaping into incloſures : It he come.to paſture in 
My Ground ; at his peril, at his peril, by. Jupiter 3 
 That'sall, that's all: Your Servant my Lord, your Scrvant.[ Exis cums Angelline. 
Lor. She's gone, and all my thoughtsare up in Arms, | 
Like wanton Citizens in Luxury, | 
Throngivg in faQious Parties, to-their caule, 
Reſolv'd and haadlong for _ Liberties, 
2 


EY Þcfore 


- _ __ 
, | n—— ——_ I Ye : 


20 T- The Diener, 6 or. 


Fefore they know a danger: Iamnot _. 
Of that ſoft temper, that the eye of Beauty . 
Can melt me from the Image of aMan, -. 
Into the fondneſs of a Womans fool : 
YetifI am fated toa Marriage life, 
My happineſs were pure in Angel/ines. 
In whom the iafancy of Innocence, | 
In blu bing vertue triumphs &'cr agen, ,. 
Butthen the World! Why let the babling World 
Report it as they pleaſe. Let Intereſt wed | 
The drudgery of a vexatious Bcd 3 
Dayes without peace, and Nights without deſ Ire, 
Still toil, and ſweat away their youth for hire. 
Whilſt ſafe in Innocence, and Truth; I taſte 
The ſweets of Love, freſb runniog to the laſt. 
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| Now wantons in-the Boſom of the Sea," 
W Whilſt amorous Clouds ſteal nearer to theEarth, 
| | '. = And melt themmfclves away upon the flow*rs : 
of | 'The Beafts in Companies to Coverts run 
And all thefeather'd Kind, upon the wing, * 
Pair to the Groves, and dream the night away: 
Enter Erminia, * 
Erm. Then, wrhiy art thou the nes of Love? 
Why when Erminia's Arms are opened wii 
Expe&ing to embrace thee to thy ret; ® 
f 5 Why then does my 4lphoyſo chuſe to wafer 
R- - The melancholy maze of Darkneſs here ? 
| Alph. O thou too juſtly doſt prefent my" Cr me!” 
E own I am to blame, tocall thee forth: & 
Fato the rawneſs of a midnight Air, | 
At this dark hour 3 But! O, forbearto think 
*T was from my choice, that have ftaid thus longs; 


\ Indeed nomore: pritheeto bed, my Dear. 
' Erm. Alas ! Thereisnoreftfor me eilticht tas? 
Alph. O my Hearts comfort !* yet a minute _ 0A 
And FI difcharge my Soul of all its load 3. | 
G<me crembling with wy —_ deſires beer PE, | 
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*Twas a rude thought, that wou*d not bs deny'd'; - by j = 
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The Mather. ma Feſhian; 


To thy expeting arms, till thou confels - 
. TI ve made amends for all the faults of Love. OTTER 
Erm. I will doubt your Truth! farewel my Lord," '- : | 
Alpb. Good night, my Love : Omay the ſoktef; artn... gee 
Of downy ſlumbers rock thee to repoſe. be 
Lull all thy ſenſes faſt: And may no oogj 
( Tointerrapt the quiet of thy Bed ) 


( In the looſe Rev<cl of a Dream ) preſent-. TE | 2" ET 
Thoſe Images, that keep me waking here, PD 
Enter Lorenzo. | BS Ton ” 3" 4 
Lor. Who's there ? Alphonſo ? Nb I 


Alph. Ha! who calls? 
Lor. Thy Friend. - 


Alph. Lorenzo ! alwayes welcome to my Heap nt —_— 


But now thon com'(t, as if my Fate deſign'd 
My Happineſs ſhould All depend on thee. 

” Lor. *Tis late! my friend, how fares thy vertuous Wife ? 
Alph. Well, very well : juſt parted hence, and now 

Prepasi: 1g {07 her Bed, : 
Lor. To morrow we ſhall meet. < ... .: 

T have an idle chought to ſatisfie © | 

- Andthea to reſt: Good night Alphonſo. = 
Alph. Friend, aiu 1 tg bea ſtranger to that honghe? - 
L»r. Thou haſt my Soul: But now Erminis Pos > 

Thy foft deſiring Wife expe thy coming :. | 

Bukic in thought , and hafly for the hour, - 


4 4 4 * 


She turns and lighs, and wiſhes 3 counts the Cock, SY wa:us 


' And every minute drags a heavy pace,  , 

Till chou appear, the Champion of thy Bed, 

Arm'd at all points, and eager for the charge, ; 
Thatcalls her to the Combat of thy Love. +, __ 

Alph. No: not to night, Lorenzo« wes 

Lor. Not tonight! 

Alpb.. No Friend: my thoughts areſtrangers to repoſe, 
P11 riot to bed. 

Lor. Alphonſo have a care: : 
And phyſick not thy health toa Diſcaſe, ' 
If once the foll infeQtion- of a doubt, ** > £4 ot 
But mingle with the current of thy thoughts | TOR 
The ſubtle poiſon ſeizes on the Heart, . 

Corrupts thevery fountain of thy peace, ! 
And then the minutes of the Damn'd are thine-,. , - _ 

Alpb. Lorenzo !.no 3 Thope my Fatc. Fieddss |... SE 
Tonobler purpoſes. Yet. ; * EE IRS 

Lor. What? Tn 3 © ee 

- "te Mite... FF 48-27 

Lor. Well. 

* Aipb, Imuſt be ſatisfy'd of that” 
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"The common, ridden Cuckold of the 


The Difuppolntment; or 
Lor. You may. 


[4b By Heaven T will. , 
Time mult diſcover it.; * 


Alph. O! may I be that Katefal this 4: "tori! 
own 3 
Stag'd to the crowd-on publick Theatres, 
| Nay: talleted about the ſtreets in chime, | 
© When fora wanton itching in my blood, 
I gratifie a craving appetite z 
And let the juſt reſentment of a wrong, 
Expcd to morrow for a codl revenge. 
Lor. I have a Sword, that i be behind 
In any task of Honour, 'for my xjends 
- Command me freely. 
Alph. *Tis out come to that. - 
But thus Lorenzo, I agcept.thy Love! 
. Go to my Wife, tell her ſome ediſcontents 
-Have forc'd me out to travel. 

Lor. How! "Alphonſo ? 

Alph. Obſcrve me out, not that I doubt Erminias. 
*But when my abſeuse is by all believ'd 3 
-Conceal'd in private here, I ſoon ſhall find” 

My vigorous Lover bolting at my Wife; 
And I may know to thank him for the Offee, 

Lor. It hasa Fece indecd : . Erminia #00, 
"May bear a part in this, 

h. Lorenzo, no. Xo 
Much may be gathered from her management,. 
:Tn wy ſuppoſed abſence, that may ſerve, 
Thro' the ſucceeding changes of. my life, 
Fo fix my temper to the point of vertue. 


Lor. Where ſhall we meet? Ee ER 


 Alpb. I cannot wanderfax.. 

Loy. This is the door. Farewel: 

Alpb. So, now my Heart 
Be Rill, beat even meaſures in my Breaft, - . 
That when the hour of Fate (hall fammon me. * 5 
The fury of my firm colle&ed force OE 
May {trike tor Honour in a brave reveriger * * - Can, 
Hark, *tis the tread of Servants coming thigway;. 
I would not be diſcovercd. 

Enter Clara ayd Juljana, 


Clar. Madam, This office that venturCon,' tir your uſetuſce 


Is but an ungenerous return for Alberts bounty! 

Ful. *Tis the only way you have left you, Clara. 
a ite has diſappointed you : and as I cake it, 

our Credit's engaged for the ment of a | Sug co.night, . 
Whigh I muſt cither ” down, EY s 


Lent ine. 


C Exit. 


| The Mother mn Faſhion; 83 
Or you ſuffer in your trading hereafter, _ yl LE 
 Clar, Nay, 1 am cafily perſwaded; and, upon ſecond thoughts, 
Imagin there may be lefs danger, and more Conſcienee, | 
In this Jeſign, than my firſt —— PER EY: 
Fal. O! a greatdeal more, Clara: for fo you injure no body ; 
Your Lord will be no Cuckold, your Lady mils nothing, that 
Ever ſhe had, and Tſhall have but. my own... _ +, 
Clar; True, Madam , But how ſhall I be juſt to, him ? 
Ful. That Plltell you too! - F | | 
Clar. He has paid for myLady. _ _.. | | 
Ful. And he ſhall have her, or any Lady at the ſamerate, 
Clar, How Madam! how? That Art were an Eſtate. 
- Fa. "Tis but providing mie a dark room, with a little of thy 
Dircion 3 and the Strength of his own imagination 
Will carry on the Cheat, |... .-..-::. 
Cler. But if he ſhou'd diſcover? | 
I, Why let him make thebeſ of the diſcovery; 
He'll find mea Woman, Clara. 
Clar. Truly Madam, I begin to ſubmic to your Arguments; . 
I believe this Project may take. wy 
Ful. It has been ſuccesful in Eyz/end already : where intreagues 
Are carricd on with lefs management, than the Italian 
Air will allow of. = | 
Clar.- Well, I never knew the good:of a ſtrong Imagination before, 
Ful. *Tis the beſt comfort, I fear, of a matzimonial Amour, Clarz : 
But when do you expeR Alberto ? 2h 
Clar, *Tis near the time: Let's in and;prepare to'receive him, | Excmnt. 


A SONG made by Colonel Sackpile. 


Ca's 


t 
Why did &er my thoughts aſpire 
To wiſh for that, no Crown can buy ! 
*T4- Sacrilege, but to defire 
What fhe in honour will deny. 


As Tndians do the Eaftern . skjes, 
T at a diftance muſt. adore. , , 
The brighter Glovies of ber zyes 3 = 
And never dare pretend to-mare. 


6 hs Enter Alberto, - | 

Alb. Well! were there nothing more in anintreague, than barely 
The enjoyment, the unconſ{cionabkexpence of . the pleaſure. 
Would take off our appetite to the Sin 3 and the Devil would 
Soon fail of hiscorreſpondence with the World, 
Unleſs the prizes of his Commadities fell, that howet 
Fellows might be damnd*d at caſter rates. * 2 & 
Whexe am I? Hold! O *tis A!phonſo's Houſe. . 


_. BED ep, i 


And this the Very. es Clara gromiv' Ni ww + e : "rol wr: ; ” Gy 73 
Vi;i£.9 (fig to, vill *nlo5 

To meet medt{avith/ all er WS arent ira obo tic 

And joyn in the dear Scenie'bF Tur 4 I PORE LRD 99 0c! JTEOOes gent 

The door opens, . I will oblerye at diſtances” han oY - 8; ts p Finn al 

* Enter Clara.l. X : vi: Satin ugh * 

Clar. : :My Lord gonein Aiſconterit totravel! ab my.pooe © ies je . : 4 


Lady left in diſtreſs here behipd him”3' Teertne' fre,” aug edn Mae —Crcohags 
There are comfortable applitationsto'be made'bitt, '& «7 abeMf v7 I Avery 
Of theſe DoRrines. And if ſhe has not the diſcxetion ** TER «Sy -4 \ 
To tumn*em to their right uſes 3, I that am wiſer,” :10h wg Het NN "hy INE (IAB 
Am oblig'd in conſcience to provide for che Fanjj | 7 M\ 
Alb. And*tis a charjtahle, canary mic in thee Clare 19 14) 
Clar. My Lord Alberto" - « kV 
Alb. The ſame, I am pundtcal-yoil fe” Oe 
Clar. And that's an extraordinary vertue ina young Loves, * Og vr x 
And ought to be encourag'd in an Age, when poor Or RT 
Women are us'd, juſt like your Trees 5*Husbanded only 
Out of a vanity of having the firſt ripefrujt, * a Ss | 
Without the defire of taſtivg ef*%tyour Tehyes. HT 54: » 


% # os , _ = 
, 1% j 
are at pa {* þ : 


Alb. No faith. Iam for enjoying the fruits of my abou cho obts THe 
Clara : BcſidtsThave's vigorous young, craving TE ine DOA”. 


Appetite 3 ( with a digeſtion above the fear of Crudities © 


Theſe Forty.years ) that muſt beſatisfy*d,at home, . . . * 907 7 
Before I chink of being bountifulto my Neighbours, INV ETS of 
| But tell me? Hphonſo:gone'to'fravel;* *Ba KS 75 HE ng en 

Clar, Moſt ſeaſonably my Lord. 4.00 9X5 ROY 0b tt! MN 
4B) ThenToveand-Fertaheforrmes © NOT Elites! Thus TR OD 
 Clar, Whatdoyou mean! de” OY : 

Alb. © honeſily-I-warrant you, ' - 0 7 = 

Clar. But conſider my Lord, VEL 2) argon 

Alb. I doClara. , CIR LIE 4 0) BS ; 

Clar, My Ladies vertnet © 3 0 nt nes ol 


Alb. And my ſecrecy : on O vertub for bie yertue: "nay, if you 
Go to that, mine is a Cardinat'vertue' arnong-the Fadies,” | 
And ought to be reſpeRed in any Court in .Chxiſtiandom, . 

Where the Love, as well as Religion is Catholick, 

Clar. But my Lord, you know decrees" _ 

Alb. And Fll do't as decently rockers hy ſi 
Or any Lady can, in reaſon requites* +", * nt reins 

Clary. To morrow may prove more Enogmble to youz 
My Lady has but. juſt heard the news,” and her' thodghts 
To night will run on my Lords unkindneſs. £ 

Alb, Therefore i it ſhall be co right: *O!/ 4s the natufsl eoaNitiition Ce 
Of Womankind,*-upon the firft ſuſpicion of their Loyers' TY <a 
To club with the next chance-comer'for a revenge. WISE | 

Clar. So that who ever faſts, | 
The (weeteſt meats are prudently ordered to our own Table. 

Mlb. The Policy is true Machiavil, Ytaith, on. your fides'5 


d 'y *r'F 


And 


. - 


> im. th. ann oa toon .. 


The Mother, in. Faſhion. I; 

And now for a ftronger Teſtimony. of this within. | Ts 
Clar. O hold, you ruine'all elſe, 1'le in before, diſpoſe all thingsto ti. - 

proper places, and return in an inſtant, for ſcandal muſt be avoided. 
Alb. . And'tis but reaſonable ; far reputation is the faireſt Face 

Of Virtue, and will ſooneſt cheat the World; 

This brings the Phyſician his Patients, and the Lawyer his 

Clyents; and though one deftroy your Body, and f'other your 

Eftate : Opinion juſtifies their Knavery, and ſecures 5, 

Their FunCtions from Poverty and Contempt... 

Clara f:ayes long—Pox ! I'm impaticnt——Vle 'cenenter,. 


And,do-my Errand my ſelf, © DEV. LEx#.] 
Enter Lorenzo. ., 
Loren. 'Twas here I left Alphonſg, Lknow:not why :..,;'.,: 
Some unſeen PowerdireAs my ſteps this, ways ;. rig 21 


Would I could find the truth of wary ms. -/.-42 
He is abus'd :. And he's ſo neat my heart | 


, 1-1 


That when 1 think upon his injuries, ,,. .. ' Gn 
A juſt reſentment arms within my Rreaſt,o.', ..1/ 1, 
As if my better ſelf were wrong'd inhim-..,, +; oe do OD 
Vie take another turn to find him yet—q \;, ,;- -.,1. + 0, £965,007 40d retritfe 
Perhaps I taid too-long, and he is gone oo, Fe 
Towaitme at my Houſe, —— lt muſt be ſo.,—— ., . F Enter Clara and Al 
Alb. *Tis hard toleavemy happineſs ſo ſoon. ...;. . 4 berto.at,the door. 
a ey Sev ry eo ina longer Ray. go 
| «T0 latisf C vo 20a tainpttTw 26T VO" MN 
Loren. mf? FRED Cn Get” **" 45 wail cat 
The door too open! There maybe moreinthis;.  ,...... ..'.'\ 
A midnight Thief,. or Murderer, .— Vle venture... 7, 
To ſecure him. ' "© T hey. juſtle and draw, as they are roy 
So brisk ! haye at you Fir. - -;:-..; . 3 Glara enterswith a Loghts 4nd Exit: 
Alberta? Alb. Ha 1; Lorenzo :- Twas Jicky, has. .. ..1) 
. & , _ I Jy? JILL +» i. «1 110F JU TORT ColOLt6g 0. 
This buſineſs grey hot up to cutting Throats, , 251262 A bad-d:; 3: Ag; hid ed 
Loren. MyLard! you are the Maſter,of, yolr thoughts EF rn 
They can inforc .,ou beft. Alb. Of- what Lorenzo? _ . 
Loren. Whether you dodeſerve that Fate, FLACS POLO. ke... 
«Alb. You dare not think Ido. ,  +Loren. You know Idare' ., 
All honeſt things: But you, my Lord! are touch'g.q,,.. Jon; CExit.] 
Alb, Y are indiſpos'd, Ile leave,you Sir. ,> nt ine 1 
Lag: \Fagndlon—s oo toni wm oo ey ev; 
It muſt be ſo, elſe why alone? Why here lt 
Alone? And at this. Midnight hour.?, When none”... 1 
But deſperate Wretches wandring to their Fates,, . 1. bn 1nd 
Venture abroad, uncall'd. But then Zrmome!.;. oO an” 
Damn her,ſhe ſins beyond a Corſe! 6d Bel, ta andre ad Wy +- avid. "= 
| All Hell muſt do her Juſtice. Not allow. Oo, REW=s | 
A minute for the Changing of thg Scenes... 14 IR. 
A > 2150; 466; $ ;aO v4 © She" | 
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Where Bawdins for Alberto in her Heart T. 

Oh Woman! Woman! 6 KP oO 

Dear Damn” fee Ecirful 569. | Fifth 1 y Py fie ob Sa os ova 

Tf after this , I falt info thy Snare. EE Sos endif; rojoltO: +6: 
Enter Aiphonſy [1S%09"; 1 fO1 : L " J 1:9 


je Diſap ppoſemznt, or TE _ 
tit ih, 400-0 re cier brha 


She W ept!. By Heaven 1 os; 
And NFCHITTe: lay Aiphanſs 1 her eyes, . 
Then, in that Minute, whenthe Devil and Lu.” 


O' M6 


Alph. Lorenzo! Welcdmne as the hopes of Peaces Las a 
Thy preſence brings to my divided Soul [ | 
O take me to thy Armes , and let me ——_— Ss 
Theſe Guilty bluſhes; tH&t KFBN'GE thee 
Start, and confeſs the weakneſs of th Ricwd.”: ria, op rar Ga oo 
Lor. What weakneſs ! Speak MpBlaſos” ' coor My SRO 
Alph. Woud'ſt thou think it ?=& + PIT OP | , 
Since laſt we parted, I have wandred on 


| ages the dark journies of the deſaft®N# AY 44 0 6:0 16 3.50 AT, 


ridden thou ageg'd with op pu 9397 VE 192050 7 
og bags ay v2, 
d ever gs | went, Erminza ſtood, A 2, 62) 129: 
tek ortnentifig hg Conſcience may Fay. arr >=(I-- 7 76 9071706) 
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Loren. 'Tis ſcarce an hour finice HORIY | 292760 £4 Va IMIR, 

' Alph. Oh! The wekchedcome | AN we; Nr pops!" 
Were Ito live thoſe minut | ſo oil SIRE ENG gs 
The horrors uo m_— on er n 2 
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x io hot Dead Ag es, h Of» 0 09 NG a 
To _— red wy mn” ed 21 ts OR © 2" OR 
My Friend kbWW my Oh br CESS 729 —. - - 


, ! ob 
A Eos! N;. I lid; $10a93kb ye? MN» | 
$ he Li my eli _ NV Ws on ts = we WOE US 
' Howto begin, what I ſhall ay to Ins; 4b benqlins! 212 4p | 
How to confeſs my ſelf enough, her ſlave. Ws wipe phe. 1-40 
Alph. Oh totkeeIdo!, on bon + otro na wp : 
But Gidſt rhou know what bt bond vibe" EE Rego iq y 
1072 = ONT eSIV3)JS1 4 335157 1 21, 


A heart ſubdu'd, devoted.to =; —_gr rk os 5: _ 
Which, ferce as the frſt appetite pan, 3 SING (3 991071 


, 2t1y'I 1 Da0y90 211 | _ *M16CL 
/ Drive violently to thee Goal of COR 55 fiot and of » = Tr 


That would inform thee better. | | -7 2B 
oof 'T cannot gueſs what _— TUM 1.) 2: vo Loy . 


$70 On my Happined. 


- .Or Mother in Foſien. 
Lovenge, Like a Waſtful Prodigal, 
I have long ſpent in folly, from my fare; 
But there is-yet behind a large Eſtate ; 
The promiſe of Eternal joyes to come, 
In my Erminia's Armes, where I will run | 
And Love in quiet all my Life away. Lor. Tis well reſolv'g, 
Alph. My Heart muſt bear me Witneſs ts 
With what uawillingnelsI entertain'd _ ... 
Thoſe,fears that ſhap'd theſe Monſters in my Sonl; 
Then jadge me all the World, and thou my Friend , 
With what a ſtart, and Eagerneſs of Joy, 
I meet that peace, that miniſters a Cure. - | 
Lor. . You mean Erminia! * Alph. Ido: My Wie! 
Lor. Is there ſuch heiling-Virtue ina Wile ? | 
Alph. Oh ſhe's the kind/Phyficign of my thoughts. 
Lor. Nay then I ask your Patdon : Faith Alphonſo, 
I thought a Wife, like other Remedies, 
By often application might grow ſtale, 
And be a worthleſs drugg uponourthaggs. 
Alph. Lorenzo, Thou art alter'd in thy thoughts. ; 
Lor. Men are not ſtill the ſame + Qur Appetites 
Are various, and inconſtant as the Moon 
That never Shines with the ſame Face agen; 
'Tis Nature's Curſe never to berefoly'd.; 
Buſy to Day, in the purſuit of what 
To Morrows elder judgment may deſpiſe. DOME 
Alph. Theſe arethe mouldy Morals of the Dead. 
Lor. That ſpeak the living plain, ::Art thou the ſame ? 
Art thou not alter'd from what lat I ſaw«thee ? | 
The Hero ftrutting in thy-pageant pride : pO Ra 
Swell'd with thy wrongs, and burſting with reſentment ? Alph. Ha! . : 
Ler. Go, you would yet be more her ſlave.'. . 4/ph, What meantheſe wards? 
Lor. Your Tongue can beſt explain | [7:90 + 4:1; 
The Diftates-of your heart : But now.you ſaid 
| You wiſh'd you knew to be enough her fave, my | 
I think 'twas ſo. ' - 1erNipb. It wasby Heava! . 6 
Lor. And Faith I thought a HusbandneededinatthatPrayer. : 
Alph. Y' are merry friends! ©: --'; a6x,; Would ghgu woul@'ft beſo tops | 
Andlearn to think no farther of the Sex ---;' - 1 -+ | 
Alph. | Still in. Riddles : 


Than for thy eaſe and pleaſure. 41554 
Lor. To Morrow will unfold 'em ; Þguft leave you, 

But friend, the Night's far ſpent, Erainieitoo / : >:11-97 , mo 

Can live till Morn without yous (1737) vir 05 9 nn Mu ooo ol ah 
Alps. yl thou Friend ? D227 32 ot HL YT 11099) 21875 lit 
Lor. To Nightyofimuſt not ſee her ? | ©. G12: ad 

| | - 4 Alph. 
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<= 28 The Diſapinnd] 'or 
| Alph. Not fee her? Lor. No. tt 
|  * Mlph. Lorenzo, There is ſomething in thy thoughts 
| Be”. Thou dar'ft not truſt me with—l hope ſhe' s honeft.” HEY 
| Alph. © doubtleſs, honeſt. 6 bi 
Alph. How Cid ſhe bear thy Meſſage ? > | > bb 
WE - Lor, Faith, Alphonſo, | 
- If I may count her ſorrow by her Tears, © -- + | CHLOE ETS 
| | | ' She very hardly bore it: For ſhe wept,  * ECL EH iu ES FI 
Had not all Hell been kindledin her heart, -* 3 '2 4 | Afade 
E | Enough to have cool'd the Burning Devil there” | FATTY, 
E-1 Alphb. Then I am ſatisfy'd. | Saleen (0: | 
: nn Lor. Indeed ! RRQ £12 52i< 1 
bo | Alph. Agen! GY ov 
if Where would'f thou drive my doubts ? If thon: wout'thine yori: * 
''$ Me think thee till the ſame,. my: Friend, and Hoviell, ff aſt dO- tax 
Jt ; | Inform me of thy thoughts ?: | K 100 TK 
= | | Lor. Then thouart Wong's. 
| : eAlph. That's the Diſcaſe! and know - Q::St 0] [0539. 
The Poiſonous Scorpion that has made the Wound,, > dar ol s% A 
Has vertue in its Blood to work aETure:|/ | 6990 T ave d hgh 
The Man, my Friend, the Villain that hath done it: | 5 no. al 
| Lor: There I muſt be Excus'd ! | ; £2116 z 91k, 
F £2 Alph. Not tell me? 913 | | 
> The Honour of thy Friend engag'd! and thow ©. 2 en of £1] 
__—_ Conceal the Villain fromajuſt Revenge. {+ 79 thug ont op Gu vyd | 
| Lor, Not now ! another time. WET CTSI BUT 191909 OLA CD | 
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Alph. This proftituted outſide-art may: waſs:/ aoom 5737 51 3h1T | 
Upon the World, where Intereſt is a Friendſhip,,  -. - . /- 17 HR | 
| _ Butis deſpis'd, and ſcorn'd by nobler Souls. - $0 | | 
| Lor. Youknow me better; and I thought Alphonſo 
| My virtye had: been try'd, and found fofficient DUB 3EAOTT 413 000 gy i Ute 

To juſtify our Hotſburs to the Worlds ©! i - 17 197 ; bluow 07,62 cel 

You might have truſted me with yours till _ 37 2; { 2386Y 16.1 \ 

To Morrow we ſhall meet on better terms ;--- ':Saotwel — Ew] 

Alph. 1wastoo blame: I know him honeft ; > 0) 474) * 1 TCY 
And know his thoughts are labouring form Peece!. ; - vs 20-3: 1 
| Yet why heſhquld conceal the Villains Nam £30027072T 11194 bi/. xv | 

Confounds me? Hold !if-i-hould prove the Duke} I} 41120 218 Yd. 

| _ Confuſion! All my fpirits take the Alarm FF -. 1G nn ot fea) bok 
| Forward ro 'do- me-noble juſtice there. 10129 hi oe ville hdT 
Tis f0.-— I know it ow Re e WIL 4.70 WOTTOTs MO EORY 
Diyided in his thoughts, betwixt his Fri 40.20! 35.2231 93! ii) ji, 
And Maſter, comes half-hearted to my Cauſe, Wy Tot tw with The wy 3 
Till Fame report my. I tothe World... + ot Tour t ys uglt, 
Whoisthere?: 30: Jy * Elin Rogers A &f xe 
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Ezter Jogion 
Rog, Who's there Sir? why may be Iam here Sir! may be 
Iam not here! what's that to any man, Six? | 
Alpb. Nothing at all, Friend, 
Rog. Here's a Rogue for younow, « ine embolder F Rogue! * 
"a would ſcrape acquaintance for fear of a beating. | 
Alp. This Fellow may be of uſe. 
Rog. Friend, you (ay, #0 very welcome Sir, but as I take it, 
I never ſaw you in my life | | 
Alpb. Then dawn withit foraſecret.., 
Rog. What? 
Alph. That an old man may be wiſer than his "Y matn, not 2 caval cf this, 
as you hope for infiruQion. 
Rog. Vl keep your Council. '_ | . 
Alpb. Wilt thou my old Lad ! Thou "Rs never wear 
Tenn w_ w_ a thou po? = __ of late? 
- o tidivggof- thy Wits! elp thee. 
Alph. Why then Pl! tell thee, the Duke—— 
+ What of him? 
| Alph. Why who would think it now ? | 
Rog. Think ! what! Ls rv 5 Y EE 
: That when the DeviP'sin the head 3 the Breeches ſhou'd behoneR. 
Rog. What's this to the Duke ? 
| Excuſe"me there: There's a method in State Afﬀairs , Which we 
Politicians amble in to the end of our diſcourſe, now, Sir, if you will mortifie the 
vehemence of your defire, with the phlegm! of your difcretion,, and attend. with 
patience, much may = done, and fol ys OM: in oo to what relates to the 
Duke. k | 
Rog. Very well, very: well. | Fo | 
| Alpb. But Sir, *twill not be very well ! = Rs heard it all. 
Fog Pray Sir, go on. | 
Alph. You, know the Duke. | 
. Rog. I think 1 have ſome reafon. ! .. 
Alph. You know him well. --- 
Rog. Not mms tolye with him. 
Al Ib. *Tis enough you know him. 
Rog, Know himi! ah God help thee; and the quantity of thy 
Brains by thy imperdnens Catechiſm,. : 
Alph. Why then old Truepenny the Duke is now: mol "idaatlyd in labour. 
Rog. In Jabour! Alas, Iam in pain for thee. - 
Albb. And by an a& of State, this _ery day, | 
We are oblig'd, as all'good SubjeRts ought. 
To brivg by turns our Wives Lo re ING 
As the beſt means of bringing:himto bed. 
How the poor Fools, Loadrdge you; will Rxive who eas, ., 
Rog. How, my Daughter to bea Midwife. (a\.me the 1 is. not 
come No! the Criſfs-croſs-xow of her | 


Alpb. Halt thoua Davghter ? home, Ty home chem: Jock up thy wn, 
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Let her not ſee the day : jr Ls not drow hoagtn os : 
Air: for if chere b&# joe wn *E, | 
The bawdy Devil will get in, and Ln Oo morrow Grandfather, 1: | 

Rog. Gad, angitma io, can tell , hat: 1b: wreath 


It youllalong wi Min x heattyowetcome, and poorfare. . $)] 
Alph. I thank you Sir, PIlMollow'yoa 1” CINE" boy! 1:0T 
Of Folly may conceal me for a night, | 1G24210 Talk 
And my. revenge temorrowſetsmeright” 5 27 pn Fra 
Scene changes to Al ationſs' 5 Hons" th 
Erminia fitting. } 600 $A > : 
Enter Lorenzo and Clata. 53D 3994 or SINE! 
Lor. Your Lady not a'bed 2". F000 00 £06) 14 8 AN 
Clar. Alas in tears, + £ | : 2dr 2208 /o1- x 


| She has ſpent the night, remow'd lroth come her and ew 56s Sh ; 


- Mourns the hours away. 


Lor. My viſit may diſturb her more. OO N00 400 BED TO odu AL 

. Clar, She fays you are always welcome: IONS ONT YEUNS 0 

Lor. Shexiſes: I will venture 5 ON, qod four - !ude linifT aft 
Your fartherſervice;- ©- - 21-5160 ſein 
How is it with you, Madam? | KL 21] 62 27 » 1:1 Pho Bnthin. 

Erm. As with one, © © © 809% £40 IEEE SS 


Who, - wandring over a wide, barrin wall,” 2 2/19 $131:07 08 21.200 enpf<t3it cl 
Views thelaft chxoles of theſinking,/ Sun, $ +++ db, 449 ; rH 1993Y 10 33/D03013V 
Then gazing round, quite deflitinte 6f hope, | 15 (9519.9 30 EL COUIES . OOTSED 
Ferſzken and forlorn, lits fighingdowa, Bee | $9] 
To mix with night, and entertain deſpair: 6 LITY TART 
You are that friendly Traveller, whom chance* - © - © 
Has this way brought, to ouide me ſafely home; 2 
O lend ſome charitable ſuccour tome, Se Bu 23 01 \F5 
And let me ſtray no farther from my joyes! i 0 78 
Lor. There's ſuch an Angel innocence a _ 17 COTE VIORAL HD the by 
And pleads her cauſe i'th front of all her Crimes . <3 9; air tio Toft 
That if 1 look upon her, Imuſithink Rr WOT FED 00 abs 
That *tis impoſſible ſhe ſhould be damrd;? ov On Þ __ 26 of 
Erm., The hand of Heaven has reache ray Cimekndohyt acci&12 
Oh why ſhvu'd Tcomplaiti?” Yet] multown,” a her : yl A &q\t. 
When I refle& upon Alphonſe's loſs'?”'! i 7157 75 1 2 2 111290 UBT 
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Oh when I think on that, my oopthlart Fells, oo no yd bak Al 

Beats in my breaſt, and riſes at its wrongs, Ws #3 ov atld's 5165 0 
Diſputes the Jukiice of the Coutts above,  - 7 © e240 oo grind oF 
And thinks m F in Oxltnth, L403370G 19 #GENND 313 - 2143 2A 
._ Lor. She | e "oder: if Oe" goer'out 7: j 201 woH 
J Erm. -Oirtdd wi CITI: Mie 07 $9211-:112Q (f0] —_ nA. - 
To ore o 8 2307] 16 win 91992L10 4 071 95h 
CR Ea Ss on oo as 


—_— Mochir "in" Faſhion. WL. 46 
And weary'd out the Tryal of a Saint! "_ Yin 105,01 mM OY _—_ 

.AfMiiions of all kinds, the loſs ; M jo 9290 ok __ i200 26 27 
The ſhame of Poverty ; Aer f Win (flo 52977 on 230 43 RY 


Diſeaſes, hr ron all, all A : I ; " 

Drive- me far ofthe Comforts s Shi Wot, 20 vil 12757 cio v, 
'Butmy Apbenſs? Oh Icannor think” Ts -- 
Of life without him.- Heavae 59 Kaur! OW 037'3 0-109 227 


Nor ſhall the malice of our Fate divide us. © * i Re UTP YReSd vi 
Lor. It was Alberto, for I was awake:* | = 
Death ! Ile believe my Eyesin ſpighc of Hell; . SR es Eos 


Erm. Lorenzo; you,/ nay you and Heavimaftdy, phe = 
A Juftice here, and witneſs to.my truth, . i i 
Lor. What does ſhe drive at now? | erm ret 
Erm. How I have ever liv'd, andalways will, IN REY ye 
(Tho beaniſht from his ſight, and bed for ever ) TT 
His truly loving and obedient Wife. * LO Oe: | 
Ler. Indeed a moſt obedient, loving Wiſe |" ' py 


Erm. Alaſs! Lorenzo! Ihaveloft mhim” © © > - [ 2226-2113 JIE 


All chat this World calls happy, and ETD Wh ons an w_ tend 

Be till a ſtranger to my res er ROTO SUISILY: ! #t816 wn -x7 , 

Can gueſs a Cauſe. ; £0” = #r454 | =! 07 y , 7 : i 
Lor. Indeed! Is't poſſible ? Loot! ollettia; ©2 Bf gods mome tn 
Erm. Thus in this awful poſture, F invoke : 6D VV. 10 OY HR 

. Heayen, Earth and Men ro evidence m | Truth: 02 6 62 a 21 1107 3 pr - 

May Comfort never find me, if my heir EEE AN ANILY TOO IO gibt 

E're ſent a Wiſh to any other man ::_ #5 L £4613 25h} efio lit Offy : 

If when m Eyes have wander'd, theyhavefixe | k ATb 5%, 14h 

On any other Obje& of Deſire. LT NEELES 

Then why ? Oh why aml1 thus hardly us'd ? | - 


Lor., In tears! away ! ſend ſorrow to the Grave G22% 6) ©20TY 0 VR 
Let the ftale, dry. bon'd Matron wiſh and weep” 3 eyol * nou; *- 40 4331 | 
Her wrinkles full, at the ſad memory 110 (5 + ' 
Of thoſe dear joys, that never muſt fetirn's 0G 
Oh think onthat ; There is the wretchedneſs 


That fadly ſighs, "Youth is not always ours# + 1 be ek cs 
That Beavty that invites all Eyes, and now + 02g8 216 7 2313495 5 1101u0y 


Charms every Heart, in ſayour of F6ur Cauſe;'- Wb 274.7 © 290 i cartyr 200 


(When time ſhall fink his furrows on your Checks wy ? 

' Willpaſnegleted; Therefore be advis'd;' | *+ . | , 
And do not laviſh out thoſe Charnivin Tears, | bl: St OI 290 $6956 
That are a Debt to Love. 715 01 1 Ni 19 ana. 2 25S 

Erm. Alaſs! my Charmg 0 NON Si -6d.g 28/161 Hi 31807 
Are uſelefs now: The powevtHa Gt kd od #f1108 ti mY . 2G - md - 
Ard Conjur'd thefe faint Beayties into Charwe, 7 7 199 26d © bn 19935300 wal 
Withdraws his Influence; Wy WES lpOpbe ant n * Nob will pt.) 
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Lex, No more of Him. a 9%. L 00330224 9: 20; 
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When her hot, panting pulſe beats to. 


The Diſopptinement,, or. - 
Erm. Nomoreof my 4 
Fs henotmine ? my Husband ! 


1g E- m1 1 U-4 + ;£ FI 
Lor. Therefore no more of him, ad A welio 
Her youth boils up, and wantons in her Bey fis 1 a0. 


And the thin blood ſprings an tb be agg.» 

What woman then would | 

In an unaRive, heavy Hus : 

That tires and jades your Dy > EES "pf: 

In the firſt ftretch of Love, then'du ur tht ds: aaeell 

To his old Trot, anddrud Gexous Dok OE... 
. Erm. Iconot underſtand you. mo cine ba: 


Lor. Well, Nomore wy vis Go EK oi ans eadtK# 
Of the dull Subjea ; Is't not fo ? Helens il wott 


Erm, Lorenzo ——— | -it xe 1 
Lor. True Madam: And to lei you without Cavſes, 
As you ſay Madam witkout Cauſe, ( tak $4" R248 

You are the beſt Judge of ſuch a Ca E +, o BS total 1 


Was barbarous, and did deferve that Fate.  evaqail elly blo 2 
Erm. Alafs! what Fate ?  idenat wen Joanne?) 


Loer. Come, come : I know the _ 
And know there is a Spirit in.the blood 6 1.171 
Ofall you marry'd Women, that ne're fails .. _ "OE 
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Solliciting your thoughts to a ConlgyhT nM bas de3 
Of forking out your vengeance on t ron” d yer! m © An3v37 3057 


Of the forgiving, thoughtleſs Fools at home. .,.....*.'.......- :; /» 
Erm. Our Sex may merit Cenſurey. ya Lich. | 
My Lord, You think fome honeſt. 
Lor, | believe 
Pride may do much to keep thebody fale,... 


Or fear of vent'ring upon joys WER bu dir not lM add ytb 


But ſhe who once has taſted of the Sweets, 
(If honeſt to the love of Truth : ) muſt Hop. 
A relih ſill remaining of the joy ,  ., [324 41505 5£ 2:45; 
That plays upon tne Pallat, and invites: .,. - is 102 2 fawn 2 

A youthful Appetite to taſte agen: ..... vT 16 90ive; ins wo 
But when it comes to that, your Crovings rev. 20vih nie3ngn H oh 


Intemperate, not to be ſatisfi'd./ — att 1-0 Ye ab! 


Oh for the Brawn ? the Back ef Wercnles) Ji 1 
With-all the three nighteſiveas,; his fagher;Fove--.;, |. ft: vs 


—_— in Alcmene*s ſervice, butto try | 33 1dsQ & £ 


If that could ſatisfie a Ladies longing. = ' 2)gt A 
Erm. Alaſs! there is fome OS id" 


And train'd thee to RL in thy Trade, . 


_ way. 


- WD. 
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wy wor #2's 
I do not apprehend + but yet Efear, .;; +) 4. 65; 
Lor. Iknow thou doſt: The Devil chuteanghrhee Ss, "oY bg ave; 


267 b--& 


ſo! Fogg Sy Ii iT 2 319 D'Y'18 gw br. / 
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Mill os A 


> The" Mither in Fiſhin: 


Now leaves IR to the Conſcience of thy Crimes. / 


"= £5 


Erm, Alafs! What Crimes! am I Flee | bo 
Lor. No. Proy'd, Confirm' 'dy Recorde =! n 


And I will think thee Over twice a Day, 
To warn me of the Dangers of thy Sex. 
Suſpeed ! Oh Hypocrifie of Hell ! _ 
Tho? thy feign'd tears have feal'd Alphonſo? 58YES>. 
With a fond Faith of Thee, thy Truth and Love : 
Thou couldft not groſly think, that all the world 
Lookt with dull Eyes, thro' an Eclipſe, upon-Thee. 
But 'tis the ſpight and policy of Hell, 
Firſt to ſeduce, and tempt into. the Sin | 
And then betray us to the ſcourge and ſhame. . 
Erm, O! 1 had dy*d contented with the Lo 
Of my lov'd Lord. — 
- Lor. Think, think on him ! 
Erm., O heis never ablent from my Yroughts. 
Lor. Think whata Creature he wouldmake of thee, 
Did he but barely guels at what I know,, . 
Erm, Pan ist you know ? 
Lor. away, vile Woman! 
How her eyes Ir ! Tho? they havelong prophagne 
The SanRity, and pious uſe of tears 3 
Yet now in pity to thy Squl, if they: .- r 
Weep penitence, for metcy on thy Sins,:, 
May they ſtill low, and wah hy « ARaT.. 
But thou haſt forc*d me ſom my'F al 
Me hoodwink*t, blindly ſtumbling upon a ts. 
Of thee, and all thy Sex : Therefore away, 
Leave me ! be gone, Thou Woman. 
Erm. Yes, 1 will X 
To death, or baniſhment : But. Fhay go, 
Never to quit this hold, tiſbyou, bara 
Tohear me! 
Lor. Hear you! Say I ſhould Conſent ; 


TT  e:8i 


[ 5be falom bi weeping. 


© 


What can you fay ? nay, if you ſhould ſpeak ur webs 


(Which certainly you wo'n not) and confeſs: | 
The Circumſtances, how you learn't the trade, 
The time and place, the Clients you have had ; 
Nay, and how oſten they have fee'd you too ; 
What comfort can:this bring ? Can this atone 
For that foul Mark of ſhame, mar Gaſt q brands ; 
For Womengsſins, on their wrong Hu 
Erm, Heaven knows how I am injur'd! nn viliim 
Lor. And Heaven knows - — 
How glad my heart would be to find ws ſo: 


a <7 ty 


4 - 


bands ik 3 | 


- . 
y 


Lor. Was it well ſpent ? 
Lor. 


Erm, 
Lor. Nay, todeny it, 
With Curſes minted in the m 


Laft night Iſaw. him. 
Erm, How? where? 
Zor. Like a Thief, 

I ſaw him ſteal away from out 


What ?- 


Erm. 


My blood, to ſatisfie my injur 
Erw.. Alaſsmy Lord !: 


LY." 


'l And I muſtown,, 
} 


4. 


But what ? what of laRtHight? ' © 


Erm. In tears and ſorrow ſor 
The Diſappointment 
Yourlewd Adulterer , Alberto," 
O Guard of Innocenc! 


44 
* Butlaſt night. Thinkof that, oe 
Erm, Alaſs! Ido, 9 11310: 


10413 10 


ws” 


oh ” Hell, 


May add to thy Damnation—but not clear a 
Thee from the living proofs, theſe « Eycoiiave gire®) m6;. Fo 


” ” 4 


1 : =, 7 
Co wo whe - 


your "16 


And had rewarded then his Treachery,' 
But Conſcientious Clara, ſcouring round, ”' 
And dreading the Event, ran in, and——- 


? 


Hasſhe been'praQiſing'my ruin too? © ** 
What has ſhe ſaid ? I ſee the ſnares are ſet, 

And Innocence is doom'd to fall aprey - 

To the mad Cenſure of licentious Tongues, © 
[ht But I'defie the werſt, what has ſhe ſaid?” 
i Lor. Who Madam ? truſty Clara, pthig the ? * 

3h, Erm. Then ſend for her, and wrack her for the truth;;. 
She has a Womans weakneſs in het Soul, - 
| That cannot look upon the face of Death,  * 
Without a fear-that will diſcover all. 
Lor. Ha! if guilty ? why ſhouid ſhe i 
This tryal , that would make her 
£rm.. Ifthen you find me foul; if thebit na,” 
Adoubt of folly, in my.courſe of life, 
Laft night, or any time, the way you mepri, 
By the.fair hope of my eternal Soul,” - 
File bow me to the Juſtice of youx Sword, > 
Think you the holy Pric{t that Log. - 


ſhoed! 


'd Lord, 


Lox. 1 hw not what to think- ”* 


The Circumſtance ſhews ovilty on my fide. 
q Lor. Niscntzing of your houſe. | 


— 


Tie Djqminn; or 


My grief will keep it evEitir my ai, I wy ! | * 


, 5 


. —— 
—_—_ 
—_— 
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I know you have condemy' d fe in ourthaghs, 
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Erw, At midnight tow 


-—Erm.” Alas, Tonly know my Innocence! 

Ler. Well, I am fatisfd foul play's deſign'd, 
And Claradeals the Cards tocheat us all. 

Erm. Ifthat were proved —_— 

Loy.. I ſpeak not yet of proof, . 
But when ſhe ſaw Alberto joyn'd with me, 
She ſtarted, with.confuſien in her looks, 
As fearing a Diſcovery. 

Erm, Indeed. 


= 


For much depends on that.: - '- 


Theſe midnight Treacheries to open day! 
Lor. All ſhall be well agen, as yet your Lord 

Is ignorant of what ispaſt; nor durſt 
I truſt: his-temper, leſt his violence a 
Might urge him on ſome deſperate attempt, 
Torvin all: But Madam, when he hears 
From me the tory of your injur'd Truth; _ 
Swift as a Lovets Wiſh, expeCtihim here : 
'Tis He muſt prove my Advocate, and plead - 
A Pardon for the faults my Tongue has made. 

'Erm: A | 

« A gcaeral pardon to the finning World; © 

That every Heart may feel what mine does now 3 
Alphenſs comes; like Natures God, he ſhows. 
In a May-morning thro*the Golden Boughs, 
Crown'd with the bluſhing Beavties of the Spring, 
Whileſt Creatures of all kinds their Tributes bringz 
And Birds untaught, his joyful Welcome ſing. 


The Phrgatory t0this Heat'n of Love. . _. 


The Mother in Faſhion. 


Lor. Muſt come no doubt from ſome encouragement. 


Lor, Lether got know what I have utter'd to you, 
Erm, Oh Heay'nprote& the [nnocent , and bring 


pardon!. Qh may: Heaven in Thunder ſend- 


% i 
” 
a . 
. 
* 
Pl $ . 
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And all wy paſt misfortunes did but prove, 


LE*ie]- 


's 
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ACT. IV. Serns.] L 


PR — -<— 


Emer ache] TIN Rage, "RNS -f2 
fRog. CITI I muſt leave you ans. Wd: | 
Alph. With all aypbeart,”, 9} 

Rog. How Sir, with all your heart? why then perhaps a»q5b dum" 
You Jon t care for my Company 3: 11-0 


Alph. O moſt infinitely Sir, as natoually, As a mag "AlN - Fiddle 5. T 


And a Fool: I ſhan't dance till yaux#tura agen. 


Rog. Why Sir, you don't take me for oat or 3 Fidler Pr! 
Alpb. Still you're in the wro Tr 


'But that's the common infirmity oflongtconts, 
Heaven anda Barber may mend all. L2rl 51 5 : 

Rog. - Adelicate witty fellow this: Tlewefiim RAS 
But 'tis an ill-natur'd Toad : A Pox of bis :ill nature: 'Dut your _ 7m 


have a reliſh that way: But as — 1 uuftieare 
" Mpb.] Your pleaſure Sir. my oc 


Rog. My pleaſure Sir; mow; 'Tis ma not. pleaſure, Why het tr; 


- ” 


oy ha x 


zeſty, troubleſome, quarrelſome Puppy 'tisl— CIEIT 
Perhaps 'twould pleaſe me betterto 4 WY orfoat act ar | 
Alph. © buſineſs mult boebeyen”: Di wl T 
Roo. Sayſtthouſo ? | A: *o4 OY, 
Alph. By all means. - 13:8 on fuld oft Ohm! row 
Rog. I gad, and thou' ri ightmcagen: + 2baid lig}6 227 43:90D Nolicd 7s 
But I ſhall ſuddenly return. | Fine cid adore ng bud £04 
5-4 The ſooner the better. we 
- By Fupiter, it goes again Conſcience : 
Tem j; a for' bent wr leave thee. F pat ic tee: : 
£lph. Art thoumy old Lad ? 
Rog. Heartily forry. 
Alph. An Onion will expreſs it at your Eyes. 
Fore, tho' [ ſhall be a loſer by your abſence., 
The thought on't moves nat much. : 
Rog. . Not move you ! 'NV by Sir, are younot ſorry for my abſence ? 
Alp þ Not atall. 
Rog. Youarenot forry then ? 
Aiph. Not I. There's a Philoſophical Cataplaſm in my Grandmothers 
Diſpenſatogy, exceeds a Plantane Leaf for a broken-ſhin. 
Roy. - Ay, may be ſo. But what of that? _. 
Alpb. Why that ſerves me well enough __ thefe Occaſions. 


LF. ; Patience! 
F 6 ; - o 


*_ 


The Mother 37h K2/ N, 

Patience ! Ye, pegkonee | DEI TT MO 

Every man iking. ——But I prefer Phpicnce toaPe xD 
Rog. Patience is avirtue indeed. _. DO on fe NED: 
Alph.. O ever in amad Dog 1! © 6 
Rog. Why ina mad Dogpray ®  -—- 
Alph. Hypocriſie, that over-rales the world, 

Will haveit ſo, things ace not what they ſeera! 

Go to the Pulpits, there you'l hear:of patiente; b 

But if you think tofind it in the Church, ., 

You'l loſe your labour : Mark the Clerpies looks , 

And you would ſwear that every Prieſt inprofs't* 

That virtue to himſelf, when to ſpeak truth, _ . 

'Tis not their Faſting, Watching, or their Prayers, - 

But envy at the next fat Benefice, =, * 

That pines 'eminto Ghoſts : Nay Fools themfelyes 

Arenot contented with their Lot: For 

My ſelfwould be a Knave; if1 knew. how - 

To ſet the Mill a going. len” each 


Rog. An admirable Fellow this! Gadd loye andhoneurhkim, for preaching” 
againſt the Prieſts : I warrant him a man of Parts, and of.my own Religion : But © 


you'l pardon me, I muſt away ——But Sir, as I was &- you may be very pri- 
ate here ; nothing will difturb your meditations, you agen. d 
Alph.. Ithank your care! | 


; Alpb. Your Servant Sir.,mmmm—=— | CExitÞ 
- This muſt be that Rogers, whom my friend '*- 


So oft ha#4poke of : Well, he knows me not,. 
Nor my defign : But thinks my few, poor Brains: 
Lie — eo iter mag as 
And this Diſguiſe appears the Livery;.. 
My folly Tote a they | w#to'the fi.” 
I muſt not ſtir abroad before my hour, 
'Tis yet too early forthe Dake; at” Nine; ; 
 Thinfollow'd in the Belvidere, he takes 
JTis thorning walk: The pleafure of the ſhade . 
May S20e th froo\his followers tothe Grove, 0. _ 
Andthere Vie mecthimn, and make; vengeance ſure, | 
I hear ſome coming this way : Itmay be this old mins Diughtes,...- 7 wi 
Fye-heard much of her, an would know her. BT [+retaras, | 
Enter Juliana and Angelline,} | 
hte: You come moſt fockily”: But Truſt bluſk,” 
That, whatthe obedicce of Child ſhould'hide,, cr... 
' muſt reveal, a Parents fin and ſhame. . ag fee ron, 


7a, Isſhe ſtill obſkinate }. . 


wy 
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_ Wi; Diſappointment; or 
Hg. moor ms | 


k 93! 1429 


— - ver 


Ful. When comes 


Moth. O ! Have I found thee 7 .. "Math _ tt. =, 
-- Thou ſeeft Child, a Mothers Love attends upon thee Zara. 
| Ang. 1 thank you for your Care. 


Contriving for 'thy £ood, how to make thee. a Woman, £ 
Ang. A few years Forſooth will bring that about,.. CJ: 
Without breaking your reſt for't. 


Ang. Forſooth; wh 1617 S4 
Hleth.\ '-1 wou q make a happy Woidan of thee enitd! E 
And td thar purpoſe I have ſent.to my Lord Alberto!.....- 
F Ang. How mother ? Hehis no buſineſs here” © 
* Sul. But] thall fird him an imployment if he comes, - ,..- 


Become you tobeinfiructed by me, 


n! p| 7:1 


a 
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| Ang. 7 ins pars RN m5 0930 7k 
| Will take th'adyantage of my DO — gaet ? oct bent © dd - 5» 
| And give him this occaſion. 0 2 5000 H At 
| Faul. And I know : wide gen 200 943 eqaidl e MTEY ofon / 
| There's an intemperate Devil in hls Blood, %g wad Y 7 919; dy iu of 1 90 
| That never ſlips an opportunity- ** ;. 103; THE 
| Where Virtue may be bought, or Woman A tcl 13. 
| | Ang. 1sthereno way to '[cipe him? ©... 1613 16901 Loh 
| Ful, Yes, a fair one, Ab ler im Combi 01 1 4 
Wha: I have ſatisfh'd you in before 3. 260542 TY VV oamifu 7 272d3 om | 
Becoming well our Sexes Chatity, Us 4 donz9.e 3z%n 24 7 93:01 
To a weak Womans wrongs ; 'ro what youangy LD 6:15 129 22014 250 D 
Without a tain of honour undertake, 7 flats : p 
To free your ſelf, and give me an occaſion ooary 6 9761/1 6 20 
| To Gor the man I love, perhaps reclaim him, _____ >» {7 211; 5! EL 
* Atet J. This wn 13 = nDg it þ 
| within, ' Engine rages: 22: i 01 oe ay" : 4 - foi 21:3 3: 1626 
: Ang. My Mothedalg iO, —— LT 
| Fhave not time to hear your ſtory out,::....- fig, $642; 3:91 94%: 
'S But Iam half inftruQed ; pray withdraw * "BE bd. Sato Sag]. ala 
'Y And prompt upon occaſion. - [Fuligna withdraw] 
4.8 AI) 210 3.154150 3/10 T- - 99 


- £ #F, mY : 9 » © 
Enter fltheren n06 8 CoA 3int ad Fo aid 
, . y 5 me * 


Moth. Ay, Angeline! Tama careful Mot] cr, upearly, pp ang, I 


Moth. *Tis a forward age indeed: I my fl ia EA I het in wy;; 


6 youth, no Novice at thy Years: Fifteen was 5M l 
| \ that when my hearr panted, and my exe mas pleaſed, l we'v what 
wanted without an Interpreter: But 4s Ingell ine), Trae 


. - 


LG 


BY No bubbarks here f Tag, Hour o2raoces wa nll ee 


_ vations in my time, Mankind has been my ftudy, and I warrant you 'twould do 
your heart good to hear me read a Lecture on every part about 'em; I'm Criti- 


cal in every Point, a nice Diſtinguiſher of the ſeveral Ages, Statures, and Dil- 


poſitions of men, nay the Colour of their Eyes, and Hair cannot eſeape me. . . 
And for the true performing Complexion—1 will live and 6ye in the perſwaſion 
of dark brown. 4 
Faul. Nothing in commendation of a long Noſe ? L Aſide.] 
Ang. You are very knowing Mother. . 
Moth. And thou ſhalt learn: Ihave provided thee a Maſter that will inftru 
_ and in that eafie Method, thou wilt wiſh ſtill to be task't with Lefſons of 
is Love. . 
Arg. Indeed I fain would learn, bot-yet I fear. * | | 
AMorb. Fear nothing Angeltine : Fear nothing : What ! let the worſt come 
way worſt a man's but aman, .and a Fiddle for favour. 1 think I hear him 
witnin., 
Arg. - But Mother I ſhall ſo bluſh! IT cannot think of ſhewing him my face-- 
I muſt be veil'd. | | 7 - 
Math. Well, Well. TheBuſineſs of your Face is over. 
ere's ſomething elſe can entertain a Lover. LExst.] 
\e Ang. You may appear Fuliana. I have urg'd this Bulineſs | 
Tqaquarrel,. and you muſt bear the brunt on't. = 
| Full. 1 ampreparing for the incounter ——— 
This Veil transformsmeto Angeline ; But yet _—_— 
' Arg. Whydoyoulſigh? - 
. Ful. 'Tispity todeceive him. 
. What if I took this Buſineſs on my ſelf? 
7=!. Not for rhe world Angeline. __—_ 
But if I were a Maid agen. 
Ang. You would not: venture. 
F*!. Indeed! ought not, but I feel I ſhould—— 
ws You wou'd be wiſer. 
f. 


Only while he pleas'd. : 
Ang. lhear'emcoming. To. your pofture. 
wg Arg; AG | mY tell 
Ano. Adieu,. , — ', $A rercres. uliana fan 
ta w - Tarif dim Angellines place | =—_ 
Enter Alberto aud Mother. 


Mb. Atlaſt the tedious date of hopes, and fears 

Is at an end, and ſhejsallmy owns.  _ © 

O let my arms thus pref: thee tomy heart, 

That labours with the longings of my love, OB 

Struggles, and heaves, and fain would out tomect thee, 7 
wny 


But why this Veil ? why doſt thou hide thy face ? F> 
LW \ Not 


The Mather” i Faſfion.. 49 


For I have run thro the expericnce of many years : Ihave made ſhrew'd obſer- 


ad hatred... AM. DA 


ny 
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50 The Difgggointmant, or | 


Way- - Speak to. him e<fugeline. - | 


You, will haxe talking time caough kereaſter,. - 


| fwerme? ,: - RENE VRRNEK eds na aethT non 
eatach Alaſy! poor Child ! I warrant you. ber thoughts. run, all angiben 
Alh. <he turns aws $ En” OO ERS, "pA 
Auth, No, no, Rs: PRE, She's anly cenfounded with, her, Paſſtao. ......_ 
Child, ang. word to.fave, thy Mothers ike. —-, ©... .FTa ag 
She lays, She's ſo mightily confounded , | ' 11h, To Aller. 
Sig kgows not what to ſay. ME one f nw; ues then 
Alals! you know Maids.muſt have their fits of modeſty, 
Belides at preſent you may, betagr ſpare ber tongue, - 


Alb. O you inſtruct me 4 TT ona. : _ Cr 4 
Aoth. This way, this way, WY LQre. 0: 1] 
Now. Chuli, but thew-thy iy Mochers Daughter. PREInE 
Yay will he-geng'e.to her at the fauſt;; +2 FIG 
Bate but a little of your Lorcſhips vigour: SFe's young 
And woes, and canvas bear» alals! whatwe gap beats 
Aib. She points me to the Door. | Ifilienaed Þ., 
Mob. And chidgs your Bays , Anaymy Led way... 7 Oo 
"9 "'S Ex-Albato with julians 
AngeVing, comes forthe, | the Mother fobowing, 
Ang Thus far I'm fafe : But how to-fiicuve my ſelf for tho ſuture; fron Nis 
Importunities,. and my Mothers Unnatural Offtee==Lam-youtelearn; IL- 
fhould tell my Father, heis Taft, and map thibeNvidiencects: my Morker, 
And tho ſhe has put off a Parents Love, I cannou tho'Dbedienccy *fd Chitt E 
m1 ſt not be ſeen ;, here's a Dogr, open. Lle in; anvil ſelf glttthe bufincſs. 
be over. oe 2 0009 5 fl Obes 5 wAlphiaylo. 
EE EI) — 8 CERP. D307! 301] 3. 107%  Ha\ 
Enter Rogero. * .N528 bigly; 351541 3H 2uh 
Rog. God forgive me——l'vg, ſtaid too lowgfianveer Gent mail. Bpbhis 
underſtanding is-none of the wiftſt==—An@&hec/Vexeult wi without's Comfile- - 


ment. — 1 thiok | bear him.-—-Well, he's a Companion for am Emperounr, 

Alberts HelWpd with Julidahkk'®? 6127309) nt 

' Mb." '© Aijeltine* Tf iS irhfpolfMfete ſay how much I love thees:-/ 71 
Rog. © Mercoipatahe® wy mine with Alberts! [ Aſide... 


& ib. The Extafic ſtill triumphs in my heart, 

= very SEIED es wap bf tA 
nat words want meaning to Cx my joy; ; I D 
Ro2. That Extaſie.! be os xe ee ED ? @ #1029 23 15116 ah. 

But Ve be with him, and his. Extaſie. EY 1. 22 oft) = 2129 2 26 2) 

Alb. Giveme thy bluſhes. EhroW#wayhat Ve, 1519 zu! emu yo aol 0 

That darkens fight, and feaſt my longifsEyes :0 mgnot oft 09 | 

Pme!? fhew me, ha ? © HEE 22 WHT C776 


| ſeg. Yes!. She can ſhew tnyEord- bid rods Bo! 


— 
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The Mother m Faſhion. Fl 

Alph. Rogero here! | | MET EL 

Rog. And it ſeems you have ſeeh the Show : But before you and I part, you 
ſhall payfor your peeping. \ | 

Alb. Now Impudence, affit me! | 
Rogero, Thou ſee'lt I make bold in thy abſence. 

Rog. For which in your preſence, andin thepreſence of all the world, 1 
will make boldto cut your Throat. | 

Alb. What doſt thou mean man ? 

Rog. -Nay, If you are thereabouts : What do you mean by your Extafies ? 
Is my Daughter an Interpreter for your hard words ? 
But, If you be for your Extaſies, 
F'le Extaſie you, with a Pox at the end on't. 


| Alb. Your Daughter !- yoyr Daughter may in time... 
Rog. Here'sa Dog, Hete's kRogue for you... But dew Sir, draw, 
7al,” If I tay, I ſhall be diſcovered, | 
IV'le'cen ſneak off with what i have got, and be thankful. 
x* Rog. YouGentlewoman! Whither away i faſt ? 


If you dance you muſt pay the Fidler. $6 


Alb. Would I were fairly rid 6fthis of4 Fellow, | 
I have no ſtomachto murder the Father, when the Daoghter has made me fo 
handſome an entertainment already ! Ropers, I won't fight with thee, prithee 
put op thy Sword. | I 

Rog. Then willl Gabe thee, and raiſe an Eftate at fix gence a piece by 
fhewing thee thro all Naly for a Mubamiaan Whoremaltet as thou art. | 

Alb. Come, cofne you triffe time.——l muſt goby. | | 

Ret: This js. your way. | | 

Alb, Nay thei! | [ Draws. 

Rog. With all my heart. But fieft, Thou moſt intemperate Placket-Mon- 
ger! 1 here declare for the ſervice you have doneme in my Daughter there, — 
L will lye witk-your whole Family , from, your great Grandam, do you fee, 
down' t0 her fourth Generation in Leading-ſtrings.—T'lc do't Sir, he do't. 
But come Sir. Have at you Sir. F | 

Alb. . Think but alittle. Sp En 2x 

Roy. *Tisto no more purpoſe. I won't Sir, I won't. | 

«Alb. I would not kill thee.. . ' _ .. $Rog, preſſes Alberts, Lorenz. 


enters between ems. 


Tor. So! NowT can fairly __ my retreat. Farewel, Sir. 

Rog. Lorenzo! My Lord. Why ten't you ſee there, my Daughter there ? 
Why ſhehes: been. , ib s ho $5163 & A f-.4k tl vgts 

Lor. What artthou mad ? my 4 3G ue;, 


' #%9-: AfalÞall he carry it off thus? Mp 350... 

. Ay, ay, ay. 'Tisſo: He's perfeydiſteafitch. He foams already at 
the mouth. - . Rs UN. 1 [6x 

-' Ser. What of thy Davghter man? 
IO G 2 Rop. 


a 
q - 


be 


7 EOF Frei i 

52 Phe Diſappointment , or 
Rog. © nothing, nothing at all my Lord. <TD 

But 1 ſhall neyer have ſuch an opportunity agen. CE Tin 

' Byt come hither'Miſtriſs, *o mine : Thou moſt abominable AngeBire! 

Come and confeſs — Nay, nay, off with your Veil, and appear ' . 

In the true likeneſs of a Strumpet, and. [C Pb off her Feil. : 
Lor. Why this is not Avgelline. hrs 
Rog. Not my Daughter !- 
Lor. No. . Ms | 
Rog. By Fupiter, | am glad on't with all my heart: 
Ful, Alaſs! Iama poor unhappy Creature ! 
Rog. Ay, ay. Any thingwith all my foul Madam. 
Ful. Betray d by th'injuſtice of my Fate, 

Anda believing Womans eaſineſs, Wo 
To the ſure ruin of Alberto's Love: : -+ \ ig þ : 
Rege. Love Madam, What ſhould 2 young Lady do but Love ?. 
Ful. How I came here, and by what accident 
He call'd me Angefine, your Daughter caninform you. 
Rog.. No body. doubts it Madam. | 
Ful. Pray be not angry. | 
. Rog. I wasneverbetter pleas'd- in my life, | ; 
Never ſince I was born, Madam. | 
7ut. I hope Sir you'l the eaſier pardon me.. EET Pr, 
' Rog. Pardon ! Why, Ile come. upon my knees to you. But Ple never for- 
give my ſelf, never Madam : For coming in like an old Fumbling-Coxcomb, fo 
nſcaſombly to ſÞail ſport : If you had ſaid bot the leaſt. word to me, I-would 
have heldthe Door in a ciyil way, and been thankful ſor the Office, _. 
.Lor. © What turn Pimp Rogero ?- NE 62S x 
Reg. In the humour I am in, I could Pimp, Lie, Hold the Door, or do aoy 
thing for any body | | , | - 
Bat my Lord; I 2m. glad y'are come. The ff2eſt Gentleman 
Lor. Where 7 i ES HREM 04 
Rog. Here inthe,next room. He's ſomewhat Philoſophically given, ard 
hates Company, eſpecially-Womens Company ; ſ6r which Reaſon I am the 
eaſier inclin'd toentertain him in my Family. | we : 
Oh here ke comes ; Ko AMT Alphonſo ad Angelline, 
He's a great Scholar, and a very wiſe man.” _- | E 
'  'Eor. 1s not that Argelliine with him F* 
_ Ay. ' Tis 1o indeed-—'Tis Angeline. .. 


.> 


- 


54 Ifhis wiſdom hath found the Philoſophers Stone in your Houſe : You- 
are certainly a made'Man. © 8"  , Nope? | 
" Reg, If my Danghcer his: -I am ſure ſhe's made a Woman. 
Alph. What I have heard, and youconfirg me in, ſhall curn.to youpadyan- 
- tage, do not doubt me. | | | EL VLG 
Rog. Sir. 1 TY ..: [Goes roAlph. 
Ab. | am.glad:you are-return'd. Moot [If 073-5. SD, 
Lor.. Sure | ſhould know that voice... | 


- 


T4225 508" ph. 


j 


The Mother i on Fin 
Alph. Thave diſcovered here.—— E: . 
Reg. Ay, Sohavel, a Raſcal. «© - 15D 

. Ha! Lorenzothers! | Dn Tn 


Then to my beſt diſguiſe ! pt ft If CN wh LAſide. 


Rog. You're for the © alofGpldhe beams asItake it; 
Is my Daughter turn'd Chymiſt ? 
Does the cludwith you in the Experiment ? 
Ler. Orareyoua Tutor to inftrut her in the Liberal how! 
Rog. Of whoring | believe, and 1 will as liberally 
Reward him for his pains. 
-7ul. Ohhold !' for Heaven's ſake hold, and hearme ; 
I may redeem you from this Error. : 
Rog. "Tis tono more purpoſe. x 
Lor, *Tis fome miſtake, and you muſt lier her.” AS 
Rog. Nay, ifI muſt, and-it be but a miltake, 
Icare not ifIdo. | 
Flpb. If he difcover mein this diſguiſe 
How ſhall Iftand it! or how anſwer him NOONE 
Toall thoſe Queſtions, that his Doubts wilt raiſe? + -_ * - 
If he ſuſpe& my Purpoſe : Why, what then?  _ 
Tho' his Suſpitions fed upon his Truth, . 
- clear Eyein gonnch ing Characters 
ad here upon my For a y Deſigns, h | 
He knows I wou'd goon.  * [ſide 
Lor, Thishas-indeed the face of Likektiood: | 
Rog. OfTruthit felf : "Tis impoſſible —_— be wa” 
Lor. Rogere! 1 would be private.. 
Rog. Not with my Daughter ? | ns 
Loy. No, no: With this Gentleman. DENSE 


. With all wy Heart: Ile exaigite this buſineſs mithin. on 
'Tho' * believe the Philoſopher is no berter tha he + ſyould be. 


Lor. I'te paſs my word for hit.” < Exit. with Ang, TY 
Alph. 1 ror org Sir, andtake my leave. [Going 29 the Dew ſtarts and turns. . 


Lor. eAlpbon 
Ha! I amcifcoyered ? Well, TY then. 

Tor. You ftartand ſeem diſordeted. 

Alph. Nor at all. 

Lor. lam glad on't. 5 99 

Alph. Glad of what, Lorenzo-! - 

Lor. Glad to find thee firm and conftant to thy TR 
To find thee ſtiff the man lever oy'd ; 
Joſt, Valiant, Honeſt; Loyal: and'myFtiend !* 


Alph. O Lam nothing, when not thine, by Friend.” pd Ts «ep : be þ 


Ler. 1know thou art my Friend : : gre, IIA 
Am glad tofind thee and thy mind at pes 
Thy ons are all clear, as obey Curr ent Stams,”; 


* - 


—_— 


—— 


WW. " 
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YE ce one io 


LhE_— 


From the fair Fountain of an honeſt ſoul. 


Ou" 
, 


The" TH/tpaini, 0 'd 


In wanton'play,-courſirig each other down, 1... 5: 


£3 


! 591 
| never thought him troubleſome till now. 1 | 


50 'Tisſo : But I'w 7 tart TIT 


Alps, Wovu'd 1 were fi 

Lor. Ho 

Alph. Ha! 

Lor. Allis not wel iithjn Frjen ad! Viw 1 bo 913119: 

Alph. - Never better. RE 

Lor. Come, come in yai you ſtifle k Cageern, "IR od 
That moſt appears, when eh hide it moſt. 1:44 


\ 30901 Th &10F 


* Alpb. Concern! Prithee no more. [ know of _ ore 


Lor. This ſeeming may acqyit yay A9.Hh6, worl 
But not to me : Be ſatisfd, I know.yqys..: c 


Alph. Why thenyou know me, —_ be Latisk - bay 
Lor. Tho' [ have grounds ſufficient ſogmy doo, 1 
I would not raſhly entertain a thought 


pt 5 W! "; "0 yy ae SHIHS) 
That thou wouldſt uſe falſe dealing ni Fein noingnO0 if 
Alph. This is unkindly urg'd ! < ,.,-;; - AVI : $\oqruY ya 
Ler, Then anſwer me, ! 609: bAenoi!'e: 
Why this diſguiſe? and I not know PIN patrol ni Sy -5t \ 
Alph. O Friend | no more of Zn I bore 0195 00 1 
moet &have thee think, when I conc&; 1:5 6h brow Tow 
Felt Ronfthee, that then (ifpol a" if li? 0 932 <1d3 by 95b. i eaff 216 T 
qu fo ever;hide.mefrommy v To: Hd TTHO 
And all the World. «30h q 905 5 ow Yann 5 
Lor.” May I not know that Cauſe ? £1 o7 ven ef tn tf 
- I'm ill _ . 2959 af! 338 200 \F- 
At preſent, moſt un in my th oughts ; 1 -->$1- lf yon Ie: J 
Unfit for many wards. F LEXLE; ho - ——: dlid of ovoiled 5 foil 
V hen nextwe | onſo have a gar bio "vin Ao of av. 
| p. 6 what vr We BE Ts. oh 4m nerf \ 
' Loy. Come? "Tis pborly ETD i» A acte) X 
To trifle with your Friend. Andlet we tel], J—,; ml Ah 
Alph. Nay if you grow warm: Farewel,. ib megh Late] hot. el 
Lor. You gonothence. 7 T $6 40:4 A 
eAlph. How ! o Helo (nt «] 
Lor, Till Iam better known to your. Dn, A 4. Jo þ;: 
Alph. Away, no more of this, fan to: 4. 
pt | = mpeg New ph p Tf 25d. 654 0 R 
aſt night, you may rememberg| of nl Bt 
Under the hardoppr: ion of my-doubts ; _ nzdwy pridieuins lO AN | 
And left by you in my extreame : beoin4 yam 35g godls ond Tink 
When only you cou'd ſatisfie my ——  — x — / 
—_ bs Buſineſerk: ED, Ab os To 7 5 I LMILOVBIL 
y Buſineſs theh _— : Kel 
Was 
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The Mother iy: Faſhion. 


Was yours, your peace of mind, «ebhoV 2: i viigimd 000 w4t bG 
Alph. So mine isnow ? .U46277.2fd 201 mill Layer Bultic ch 7s 0 2 
L+ir. Vlegive ou Reaſons why I th" 72% Ree. Y' 120n 8 171925 97? 
Aiph. My Realens you ſhall ATway nkl , _ 


Lor. SirJt” dit ray buy * > SrTT N39 v3 1955 Y - 21" bs - !s; WE 3 Ciakh 
The knowledg dear,- to bring it- tothe neat * 52000 5600. mt ed 247 p30 © 266 
Alph. Prithee forbear.: This Sire, 4th wt 0 dv 1: C Ie5} bo: 
Lor. Falſe Friendſhip's. always fs.- e OB! <Q)> 
Alph. Yet that Friendſhip, | 
Falſe as it is 5 infiruts me how t@bew? (1054 7 ILL 0D, 
Lor. Yes, you can bear, now you can calmly bear ; 12218 5762 04771; 72 2924.Þ 
But 'tis with the ſame Cunning, that the Wolf" 2100.  017.: 08 bart Nos T 36d k 
Puts tameneſs on, to abuſe the Shepherds cares /*4 71 M ybyzd zid bloitac yioms? 
But I ſhall watch you for the Duke ——ullz! 7 397 zif 03 rom 0107 1h qu nliGs 


Alph. The Duke ? [ S600 Logo ok oolie to nora bok 
What of the Duke? - 18322 £375 225d .omiT yam eli; 15:19 20088 
Lor, No more of him : Alphonſo 9G 2:14 101 2d 
Take but a Minutes patience, and will —_ +706! 24053 I.n2ri2 vert nd 
Diſcover to your Ear \ 120976 qi wb goin le vill ng 
Alph. AmT1not wrong'd ? | fo £9271 LizoT nc 
Lor. Youare.. - fAl-Hs Y | M3 2 { yorT As 


Alph., No matter then for more Diſconie' q Notlgind nt oY 
Lox. And you would bexeveng & # 2 312: yidoMl ii) f332No br: G 115 yoiig 45 
Alph. Reveng'd ! Iwill 012 Fe NBg05%0H 9f '2vd ASH £ 2x10] 30A 
By Heaven, 1 will be.to the full. ent it cls xd: 201 Qqe* ” 2id7 q23l.g 20a 1122 
Lor. And may, 23G Fall mT Joe !nr932 yr. lO 
You may, with ſafety, won'd you hear me out:©? ' _—_L 
Alph. Words are the Crutches, . which came Coriedo66sy,: 300 00, oO 
= _ upon, in any brave Deſign :- w— 07 2116 4 
> and may the Husbands Curie © ee M21 ye nh 
Links here upon my Forehead , for the Boy ©! » cir of  ml67 rar 1 oo T 
Tofind me out by, as I pals along, MITE LET; : 
The common ſcorn, and jeſt of Iighiag Fools: - 21 e8T 0: nant 
Whenl deſiſt from my reſolv'd reveng& © * | 332 2B 40 
| Lor. Deſiſt ! No Frien&>F comchzhb typrekls (0:43 "IO! ni " \ 
| A ſufferance to thee ;: but to be ip 49 1 0199! | 311897 YEN 121749 1220 
To ſbarethy Fortune, and aſſiſt thy Cauſe 1%: WT N; S155 COTE TU 
Alph. Doſt thou joyn with me? Ther-Fdrawamy Sord,; dA 9 
S:-cure, and confident of my'wevenge * © 
ho he were great as the firſt Ceſar' was,, 


ry- \* 4 
- TI | « 4 _ 


' Why mine is now conceal'd. "3 
Lor. Nay, then 'tis plain ; : Read 2m 171 20 39: wor 'q rad 

And markme what 1 ſay, you ſkahoyge: remain; Þ:'s : = 2romns M27 ct! 5 
Alph. How! ſha'not go? Jab: Wi IONIEV, D125 g2WOTOM #97 
Lor. By Heay'n you ſha'not go. 5 ellis. T £1de7t amt vs 4500 
Alph. Who 1all oppole my way?. 460: 040115 $1881 bo t2 ft, n= / 


> lA EQ eo EENGN romeo. 


qi! Tiiqpinas, 0 of 
| hSeated inthe Empire of the World, +þ 1471 5 05 GIZIC $4733) e2YUOY e\/ 4 
With Nations waiting round od, ! won onfn 2? Hol 
He went to nothing. All his ES; 


Should meet their Fate, and F + 
Ley Be temperate. t B23NO0N VI! 


.. Alph: Now let the Tyrant boaſt ; SR 7" cole wil 
Pride his vain thoughts, and rriumph i in- higill.g) : poy e151 1 2arbw = 
Grow riotous, and wanton in the ſpoils Con 3614 !- 


- Ofthe fair Fame of Noble Families; 

And let his Bawds, that are abroad for pre 

Fatten his luſt with freſh variety, and LM om on the _ of whe 

That I may take him in the hour of Hell: -:': « i-2) 516i, 

And ſeal Damnation to him in-hisBlood, ; - FT: 1556 
Lor, Alphonſe, This is all a wh man's rage. ge ofciet 


1 e194) 


Will you yet hear me? RN 

Alpb. There's ſuch an Inſpiration of revenge, xo 8m | 
Rages within my Breaſt, . 183 0: 63 OY 7!GN 5: 'y 
That I could ſtand an idle Sor 77 (61 - 


Tamely behold his Bawdy Mimiſters-.. 
Diſh up my Wife agen to his hot TY 
Andthen my Siſter, for his ſecond Courfe ; 
Rather than miſs my Time. Bur this is ralk : 
Now for the Duke. daedethy 2 coi, . 
Loy. Nay then, I canno more. [bog :a5i3hg >91unidiis ond 9 
Alph. Why doftthou draw thy nalls on bdgd vine 69:29v 
Lor. To kill thee. og! 6 
Alph. How ! Isthis thy Friendſhip! 
Lor. Yes. The higheſt proof | ; | 1 : 2} 
If thou art fond of Death, fall Nobly here ; vod bluos ter took 
Not like a Villain, by the Hangman's hands; * Flix}! hen 
Stir not a ſtep this way, for by the life [{4;} 97 | 
Ofmyeternal Soul, I mean my Words. 
4h. Youdarenot mean *em.- | 
Lor. Donot prove my Dariog, .. 3410 9 : | 
For if you do. ; pv 62 7 5vand vas on ohors bf 0 
Alph. Nay.then _—_ r St i 11 | fu enparine. 
Yet Iam __ Is this a friend p Logenzs 2 Tab ques 
Lor, Yes! Ajuft one, 
A Friend to Thee, thy Honour, -and thy 
A Friend, that ores a Nodler uid. \ 
. Iknow doft.delerye mſn can merit. 11 0 | 
Bear with my weakneſs ; I have been too-blame 3 - TT RTE 
Butpardon me, and uſe me like a Friend. .-> ./'- ©// * 
Lor. AsT have always done, andjever will. 
Alpb. Thentellme which way I muftſtcer wy: Courſe? 
Thou would ſ not have me ſpend a ſordid life . 


The Mother» int Fafhion. | 


In a tame Fellowſhip with my Diſgraces ? | | y 0x: | 
| Lor. _ Nor would I have our generous Duke *: / | ck 
Fall violently under thy revenge, IVE 2UF 070 {79 74-400 
* When Juſtice calls it on Alberto's life; 7: i 
Alph. Alberto! my: | | 
Lor. Yes. Ifſpeakon certainty,” - | | | 
On my own Sence : And therefore came tofind you ; = [ 
Had you been temperate, you had ſooner knownit. To ſ 
 Alph. Thou haſt redeem'd'my Soul from ſuch a'Sin, | 
As only, an abandon'd Conſcience, leagy'd | | [ 
With Hell, could have found out to damn me. Oh ! | 
My Souls Preferver : How ſhall Irepay thee ? | - 
What ſhall I fay ? Oh there is yet behind / oo a | 
The Quiet, or the Torment of my life ; 10M) 0228*-an3oÞ'; 2:20 X | 
I dare not ask thee, But if ſhe be falſe—— {4H | | 
Lor, Thy Wife ! Thy too much wrong'd Wife is innocent , 
I've prov'd and found her innocence, | 
Alph. No' more. | 
Lor. - Yes. I have promig'd you ſhall ſec her. 
Alph. Sec her, My Friend ! Why isſhe innocent ? 
O let thie Tongues of Angels tune that word, - 
When they ſpeak comfort to deſpairing Souls: - | 
For there are Charms in every Letter there : ' 


The very Winds in ſilent Reverence, | 

Muſt liſten to the -Muſic of that Sound, n | | 

And bear about the Accents of my joy. * 2004235 1 | | | | 
Lor. Come! You delay. : # | 
Alph. Thad forgot my ſelf. 


I thought I only dream't of Happineſs > _ | 
And fear'd to wake to wretchedneſs agen. \04t Sep { * q 
But lead me to her : Oldo confeſs I ISFT { 150001 

I am:too blame : Now, when ry ſparing Fate 

Hardly allows me a few happy Hours, | 

To trifle out my Minutes idly here ; 

When Love invites me with his ſofteſt Charms, 

To improve my Joys in my Erminia's Arms. 10019'4-14- 10398 3712 vald 


41% *::304 3 1:61 £932:7 53M 


-_ 


Enter Erminia.”' *' © Hi) 010 9 0076 o7 | 


Erm, Whocalls upon Ermimia! " 5 BT. , 
Loy, See, your Wife | £21.30; WY $2265 Þ | 
Impatient of her longings, comes herſelf © he 0 2 
To.meet your ſteps, and bleſs you 6nyoor waye oY io | | 
NY. My Wie Zoran. PE LUO YT 2% ep! vor 4 
Erm. ©, O'tis Heaven tofitar 7” 2 71077 207 on hm fot bak neil | | 
_On any Terms, that dear loy'd rolceagen 6b £0194 fot 1. 4. | 


His tuo A Ae. on en he 


52 | The Difippoinimone;) @r 


Thovgh my misfortunes ever muſt deſpaip...  __ 

Of any Comfort from thoſe Lips3 'Yex ſpeak 

Or if you will be gentler to my Prayers. | 

Speak Kindly to me. Speak as you were wont 3 

With thoſe undoing Charms upon your Tongue 3 

That have ſo often trembled to my Soul, . 

In the {oft Rapture of propeſtiog Jous! | 
Lor. Can you hear this, yeuſee hes an her knees ? 
Alph. Alaſs! I am ynjeorthy, dochou raiſe her; . 

And tell her Friend, the guilty memory, {= 

How I have wrong'd her innocence, turns my Brain, 

Andfixes. me a ſenflefs Statue here. | 
Erm. ThenlI will ruſh upon you with my Charms, 

Break thro* the Pars of Modeſty and Form, - 

To your Aſſiſtance : Thus to fold you in, 

And with my Paſſion wariu you ints Life! 

My Love ! My Soul! 

Alph. My being! all that Heav'n , 
From the deep Councils of Etervity, | x 
Could have ſent. down his BleGings on Mankind 
To ſweeten life, and beautifie the world. 
Lor. Why this is as it ſhouldbe } 
Alph. O my Friend ! I 
How is my peace indebted to thy Care? 
Ard how Erminia, how ſhall I reward 
Thy Virtue ?- How intreat thee to forget 
Thy wrongs? 
Erm. I know of none. 
Alph. Their memory ! . ; 
| Frm. 1 have no thought, but ofmy inſtant joy. . 
Of Love, and Thee. | | 
Alph. Thou art too good forman———— 
But thy Example ſhall inftrut my Love, 
And make me worthy of Thee. 
Erm. O for this! | 
May the recorded Perjurics of men, - -, 
Ne're meet a Faith in cur believing Sex ! 
To injure the ſwift progreſs of their joys : 
Men are all Truth, all Conſtancy, all Love : 
nd they who do traduce their-Virtues, wrong- 
eir Conlcjences : But yet it does helong 
To th'envious Old, foto inftrutt the Youngs - 


7h. And forthy fake, may bing Vargin had 
$ Their. Lovers juſt, asthy Aphonjo's kind. ._ 


Erm.'- And you, who hear the Story of out..Lives, 
_ May you have all ſuch Husbar damn 
Alph. And ſuch Wives — 
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ACT V. Scans I. 


— "—_ 
Dee cns RI 


Enter Rogers, Angelline a»d Juliana. 


Rog. VVE: ! well, Iamſatisft'd. I love Reaſon, and am eaſily perlwa- 
ded in the way of Reaſon, or ſo: A little of it goes a grezt way 

with me; and when once I find it, why the Difpute's at an end.—1 give ir over, 
I am filent, not a word, not a ſyllable? Mum for me! 

- Indeed you have heard the Truth of what I know ? 

Jul. Nothing has been omitted. * _ 

Rog. Why very well— You ſcel am fatisff'd, * 
But how the world may be miſtaken in a Philolopher ! | 
Angeline! Come hither. Come, IT muſt take you to task a little upon the 
Point, or ſo. Nay, look thy natural Father in the face Child. Why this ſame 
Alpbonſolooks like a vigorous Rogue upon occaſion : He had thee alone, that 


he had: Prithee how did he behaye himſelf? Ha! what I warrant you, he kis't - 


Ou. 

F Ang. No indeed ! 

Rog. What did he not kiſsyou? Put you to the ſqueak, or ſo 
Tickle you, tumble you — Or —— &; 

Ang. © NoSir, Nothing of all theſe. 

Rog. Why, what a Pox, neither kiſs, tickle or tumble, fumble or mymble 
you ? Whatdid he not offer youa Teſtimony of his Manhood, Child ? , 

Ang, 1do not underſtand you ! x 

Rog. Nay, no Bluſhes for the matter! a man may do that in acivil way 
To ſhew his Breeding, Child : That he may, and no harm done, 
But for Alberto — 

Ful. Sir, May hedo ſo? 

Rog, Ay, and be whipt thro'the Guts toofor his pains, Madam. 

Ful. Thope not ſo. | | 

Rog. - Nay, Iſhould be ſorry for't : Thats the truth ont : ButlIhcerd 
Alphonſo talk ſomething ſuſpitiouſly that way. 

Ful. OSir, If you havepity for misfortune , 
Fly, andprevent this miſchicf: « I have told you 
The Cauſe of theſe miſtakes. Clard, and I 
Have been too blame : But he is innocent. 


Rog. Nay, Iameaſily mollifi'd : 1 love arhoneft Whoremafter with all my 


Heart, that1 do; and asfar as o1d-Rogvey will go, by Fwpsrer,it ſhall be at his ſer- 
yice. But we muſt make haſte, that we muſt [Exennt, 
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The Fe Diſappointment” or. 


SCENE Changes to Alphonlo's Hou 


Enter Alphonſo: and Erminias 


Alph. You know my purpoſe : Therefore be advis'd, 


' Ard manage this Deſign with your beſt Art; 


I know your Letter ſoon will bring him here 3 
*'Twill Conjure him, from his cool honeſt thoughts, 

Into the warmer Circle of your Arms. 
Erm. Alaſs! What means this preparation ? 
Alph. Ha ! What means that Queſtion now? Is this a Tine? 
Erm, If [amdoubted ! | 
Alch. Tfl were a man, 

Or any thing, but a fond Womans Fool, 

A- Husband , Death ! you durſt not trifle thus!. 

Why will you drive my Nature to extreams ?.. 5 


Would you not have me ſatisf' d: ? 05,08 . 


Erm. TI would. 

Alph. This is the only way. 

Erm, TI fear th'Event. 

Alph. THhEvent, of what ? what is that you fear? 
Have you a Cauſe of fear ?- 

Erm. Thave anear one, . 
Dear as my peace, and far above my life, 
Your ſafety is the Cauſe of all my fears. 

Alph. No more—l hear him coming, you receive him . 
AS 1 advis'd.: You know the reſt.. — | 


A: SONG written by Sir. George Echridge. 


1 Fe how fair Corinna lies, 
Kindly calling with her Eyes : 
In the.tender Minute prove be ; 
Shepherd ! Why ſo dull a Lover ? 
Pritbee, why (/ dull a Lover .? 


Inher bluſhes fee yoo ſhame ; 
eAnger they with Love proclaim; 
You too colaly entertain her : 

Lay your Pipe alittle by, 


Ifno other Charms youtry , 0s ROE." gas 1 
Toy will never, never gain her. Þ =y 


[. Retirgs, 


The Mother in \Raſhion-. 

| Whilethe happy Minnte u, _. ed on Yee 
Court. her, you may get ahif,... 
May be, favours that , ate greater : 
Leave youy Piping, 0: ber fly, . O 
When the Nymph you love 15 mgh, | 
Is it with a Tune you treat her? \(_ 


Dull Amintor ! fy, Ob! fy :... + 


Now your Shepherdeſs 5s mgh ; | 
Can yon paſs your time no better ? 


Enter Alberto. 


Mb. Sothekind Nymph, diſſolving as helay, OO 
Expe&ing ſigh'd, and chid the Shepherds ſtay :. | 7 


When panting to the Joy, he flew, to prove 
The Immoertality of Life and Love. - - x 
Erm, 1 muſt, but know not howto Ad this Patt. | 
Alb. Turn not away : I ſee the God of Loye 
Is buſie in thy heart ; He ſhoots his fires 
Through every Pore, and kindles every Vein, 
And now he mounts in bluſhes on thy Cheeks, 
That tell me all, ard ſummon on my joy. >> 1 46a 
Say Madam, is't not ſo? we "Y, 
Erm. Nay, now my Lord. 
Alb. Your looks confels it : Every glance declares 
For Love and me; Whileft your hot glowing Eyes, 
Like golden Planets flaming from their Sphears, 
Shine out, and guide meſate intoyour Arms. 23 447] - 
, - +..Exm, Why doyou talk thus tome. + bet Lo i noe 
Alb. 1 confeſs I am too blame, | IG TO: 
When this kind opportunity informs me; : ' 
There are a Thouſand better Arguments, 
Of more convincing Virtue to prevail, 
Than all the unperforming ſenſlefs noiſe;.. ; fig: t 
That talking love can offer tothe Fair. 412911 of ann] 
Erm. You wrong my meaning ftill. - kaif 
Alb. 1 would not wrong it: © - om ol; 
Nor injure you ſo far, tothink you can 
Mean otherwiſe : Away, this modeſty : 
Is the dull Virtue ofa Marriage Bed; 
The Idol only of a Husbands Zeal! : 
Erm. A Husband ! Thenmy Fit returns agen. 
Why did you name him ? | 
Alb. Nay the Devil knows. 
Erm. At the leaſt mention of that wore, I fart: 
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62 
And the remembrance of my ſufferings © 


Freezes my blood, and leaves me 


Alb. 
Erm. 


Alb. All, Pve heard it all,and know the unfoucky Cauſe, 
The Letter that I ſent eds > Sud 


Erm. 
Alb. 
Erm. 
Alb. 
Erm, 
Alb. 


And Satisfie you in each Circumſtance ; 
Why I ſubſcrib'd the Duke to my Deſign, 


Erm, 


Alb. 


The hazardous attempts, that yentrous Love 
Ingages on his way to Happineſs: oy 

Yet theſe are nothing now, tho' Ihave tired 
The Expe&ation of a Chymifs hope, L 
This Golden Birth at laſt rewards my Toil. 


Erm, 
Alb. 

Erm. 
Alb. 

Erm, 
Alb. 

Erm. 
Alb. 
Erm. 
Alb. 


Had fſatisfi'd all doubts. 


Erm. 


Alb. 


Erm. 


Alb. 


Your purpoſe plainly meant to my abuſe, 
'I think the management of your Delign, 
Exceeds the peeviſh follics of your Sex : \. 
Alaſs ! We might have parted upon eaſier Tertns $57 [ih 
. For Faith you wrong me , Madam, ifyou think THE viialoGI 07 
I came to find out Conſtancy, or Fteach ': -* pet -;.q8eoH A. 
It toa Woman. Pye been your Gueſt inleed, rf 30m95: y0Tbibd v [577 
Have met a hearty We'come; and laſt night, 
That Bawdy night, and honeſt Clara knows 


O ! why theſe ſcruples now? I thought laſt night * - _ 


DG 200 way "1% 
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The Difuppoinment, or 


pale with fexr. 
here is no danger in a Loyers Army, / 
But did you know what I have ſiffer'd ! 


What Letter ? ER 
That, that ſell into Alphonſo tiahds. \ © 
Pve ſeen one from the Duke. | 
It was from me. pn es 

Is't poſſible from you ? Du 

The Story ſhall imploy aq idler tour, * 


I dread the Conſequence. | '# Afide. bs 
You lee the ſtraits | | 


Forbear, my Lord. 
Forbear ! 
I muſt not hear you. 


ye: | 
Think who I am ? 
I do. 
Whoſe Wife I am. 
For that it matters not : Since you arc mine. 
O unexampled villany— 7 04 2:4 
But why ? 


Laſt night, my Lord ? 

Nay, then | muft refreſh your memory / 
This Inſolence is Brutal, 4 
Tho'I find 


The Mother bw: s Putin 


I have not.been ungrateful: So, I leave you / |. 
Ta the freſh youn of your next Cuſtomer. "Ws 1 


Emer Alphonſo, with 4 Pitat 


Alph. Thy own words be thy Sentenee ! 
py How ? Betray'd! | 
Erm. My fears are come upon me; O ſome one | 


Divert this miſchief! Help for Heaven's ſake"! help. [| Runon. 


Alph. No Humane help can come between thy Luſts 
And my revenge : Deſpair, and Curſe thy ſelf, 
Alb. You wo' not murder me ? 
Alpb. Tis Juſtice now / 
That arms againſt thy Crimes, and ſtrikes in me : 
Therefore, prepare 
Alb. Yet throw away your odds; 
And do not baſely rhus attempt my life. | 
Alph. That baſeneſs is your own :. For face te face, 
When brave men ſhew their Ations to:the Sun, i; + 
You could: not wrong my Honour, or my:Name, - 
But by baſe praCtiſes, and midnight Arts, 
You found the weakneſs ofa Womans Guard , 
And there ſurpriz'd me, take the juſt Remard— 
Fortune I thank thee: Thou inftruas my roge. 7 0 
Alb. I wiſh no more Advantage. Nowcome o oNs+ 
Alph. This brings thy certain Fate. 


Alb. That's yet to: try: 

Alph. Thy blood ſhews thou art mortal: Yer unſay 
What thou haſt ſaid. __ 

eAlb. Were Fate within thy power, 
I'd fcorn my life at ſuch-a ſordid price. * 

Alpb. Then have thy Wiſh: O were the fikioce here, 
That my juft Sword might joyn your Bodies cloſe | 
As your glew'd Lufts This, Villain to thy Heart, Fight, Alb. 


| [ Fignr. 


Thou haſt it there ; and ſhe ſhall quickly follow. falls. 
LC. Geing et jules Roger0 gt a Tet 
Enter Rogero, 


Rog. Why, what a Pox, here's fine doings indeed! 
If Whoremaſters fatt off at this rate, our eo 
Are likely to hayg a Gorglor at's. | 
Certaiti, Maid heads axon BrarRobAE our-Medlars 
Do, and mellow into Marmalet, That .they:may« 
lb, Some helpI hope! 


— SY" eas ERREens <4 #1. 
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Rog. What, you are not kill'd then. yed ſay ett renee wi {1 
The Guis or fo, to cool your Liver, ;mydinrd 7:20 3004 bo 52107 190) jet ' 


Alb. The loſs of blood has made me faint. 


Rog. Ah ! what ſay younow to the Conjuration. of : a: Black-brow 'd 
Wench ? Wouldnot that raiſe you, ha ? 


Alb. Your Arm will do it better, :Sig thankyou (4 Th 
But if you would be truly Charitable, NTT. 4 4 woH va 
Follow Alpbonje : 5 you MY FFERISYOL him; n-Q[ Iſl 09 e's; ; 21k I} * 7 RS! 
Tho. bg tas vow'd the murdegg@this. Wile. --; ati ein, ; 173/17 

Rog, Mercy upon ug why, what-ablood $4 'Monſter: q 
Is a Cuckol:i in Imagination, © 4+ 7s a3 47 nler. Juliana ba IO 


Oh : Youcome in time ! here lead himing < - 5h11 ro, 34n v2 z0Y \\\C 
Nay, no crying for the matter, Madam : He has won 99ifu] ail gb 


Sprung a leak or 10; that's the vafhran'6is.2 Bus lend. in0 105, nies vn tÞ 2317) 
You but a helping hand, and 1 warrant him Ih T 


He ſerves agen, thar he docs————— eatbau'0'7 v os * Le 
Alb. 7 oy ws here ! I know humaniry (1310-75 59 1946 20H 0 
Inſtruds the world to pity thediftreſ#d), : 110 oy + tigd na 


But oh ! in thee, in thee whom L havewrongldi,d A niod: vaotti nom oven nor 
This tendernets, theſe kind forgiving tears; 9 e110ndE! gi pAGT? 200 Þ 160 Uo'y 
Shew moſt amazing Goodneſs, farabove +3001 | 6 23h fo ng 91.0 you 
The natural frailty of a Womans Love../i/ / 15: wv 10 GIA B96 G73 DUE DOK 
Ful. Abandon'd and forſaken, -ar'my- Birth!,-: 2 93's; | 2990 


DreverySte;-1Hveartoutcaſt herel >: ; 
Doom'd by my guilty Fate to this eQ1'r dayb ut nt nog £50 dnnr't | 2nu in? 
For thy undoing——1 ea 22530 _ 93105 07 Min T > 
Piy misfortuncs. £7: + 0151053 \ 4 engil AHL RY 
7] Thou the Cavſe! Tho'thou- —+_-—;; or ont 5M 
ArtTruth it ſelf ; In thiz{ would:prefer: :: 0 7; hu hn DT 
The Obſtinacy of an Infidel, Dict £16 f ors __ 
And 'twere-lefs fin, than that injurious Faiths v.; i jw 44d NE $7 
" Ful, Tcannot look upon thoſe bleeding Wound ' cabal 18 Pita mot 
Without a fear that fink$ mee:; 7 2 ig O07 905 nya Se F< ho. 
Alb.. hee none, ' S1ol3 eaiboll 71.0y.ryot iii gim | owe Aut x 184T 
I hope;;:' tha Jangerouſly threaten me. SO Contful b'ws2 wuoy 2, 


Ful. "Within, m Story ſhall fr hu Li 11 94 aill bas : S191 31 2rd uodT 

Ho (aig, arid (atiche your Daybts) ] | 
Alb. I 0: 3. | 

Gueſling in vain at what Tong ro —ou. [ Exeunt. 


bt 
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Enter alhonl Es Dear AT Froh MARIA, .- Pk OY | 


Alph. Nay—Tis ig lhe! HgeS; 4 oy ok 932. 
Now *tis too late, f9fe ; YOu SIO -_ of 7 {ig _ T6975: 75) 
Erm, OR! why Mm crete yas LO CEWOL 1 4 


| | y hw £ 
x one I 0:2 22300 hb. 


— ——— cacti 


*T6d" Wien fi Bujich. 8 


-Abh. Noftirring hence: Th giz fer y - _ _ w- 
Think, think what thon one, WY [2 Y gens, o5 17 wn : 
' Erm.. Alaſs! Your w | oY 


hiya - 


Spotter owners Taro rt REPEL "T0 
Et 'o! gs edge tao] 521153 b 11 20580 
- Notkill thee! why, this Tmpuden ENCE EXC6ct ns tn. 0 ea 

The meaſure of thy ſinsz and nothiog but. EE tank wry Pa 
A dead ſtupidity ——— TE ard .n HA 
Could urge that now : Not kill thes! han Ei £2 : note 8 wit 


That thought that flatters thee ints ahope, «06-204 tat 
Of Life,- betrays thee to Damnation; : 4 WO 
For hadſt thou Lives in Number to thy Lutts, . en of: ot hd 
Not one ſhould ſcape me : No, I would not lend thee 
Qne laſt repenting hour to ſave thy Soul. 

Erm, Yecthold my Lord 

Alph.. None of your Womans Arts, _ 
To foften my Reſolve: Sr oats Rs 

Erm. Hear me but ſpeak ! art Has | 2 

Alph. Havel not heard'enough ? Meethinks wy. Ears {6 
Are full of Cuckold ſtill, yet I will hear thee, ſay Wes, 
On what ſoundationcanſt thou raiſe a hope = Ol 
Qfmercy'? 1 From my Natures foffetance ? PST. 
A- Florintirts fargivenefs, th qcanBUOet.., | gr nl 
Or from the Venial Quality, you whior tz 
Of your offending. 'O you Strumpet down,! 
Dove et: A rer- 


# . 
« SS F13 [ZE 2 ' 0; - 
"I 0 
= -j 


Deine hae. 
. Enter Lorenzo, who interpeſet andjiter a Lag, or 


Lhe. 'G hot 8 Alphonfs—erota'Y Are you aman? © 
Protect her not? For L have vowed her death. - COERNEST 
Wer your wiſh, ee ABIIE gn 
are,a orc arent ! ora 15.9 10N - 49613 100 
| EN riſe bf Lerch Nety, | + " | ue +) WASHED} 
Riper'd if Sin, and ready ro be dakin'd;” * 22, od Dn 
Lor. This is a Mad-mansrage, To. bc reſtraig'd ro 
By force if you go on. ed 1 Oh op DIO 
Alph. Nay then' 'fis ptain,, | EL 9s - 14 Le 4 
You would maintain her in herTrade? I oo 19 1,6 
Lor. 1 will defend her Innocents: ©! a > 237 IE OY 
Alph. Her Innocence !. | 
Or I-am mad, or this will make me ſo ; 
Alberto has confeſe*t i it, in theſe Eary 
Proclaim'd me Cuckold. Needs there other proof ? 


Leri Not ofhis vanity: Butl can _ 


Ons 


: ers IR Cerro nn Cee 3 Arecie » BANS US UP IRE a As ih 
£ _ 


6 i pts; 
| One more Convincing of her Innoc ef ..- iboM RY 

Alph. Words, idle words. Lereno ! gireme way... $62 red be- nt 

Lor. Ttmuſtbe through my Breaſt, if you wr 

Al; b. Nay, Since it muſt denn 5 Ky uft in ts inner 


a 


betweg? hy ; 
Erm. Oletme here : $9 fy fo 
Attone thi: difference : Let your fury fall. ” ” te no idoo one 


Upon my life, and cut me from my Woes 3 PURI TEST OX 0 
You think me falſe, my Lord; and in that A odight NF Cs 2a Þ5 ee) Bent 
Are bury'dall my hopes: High Hear'nthagknoms ewes a Shen 
My Boſom'd Soul-muft witnefs to this t ; 3c 4 od 


0099" x oe BTR os is 9 . 


Since Love and you no more, no more are ities, > _ Ai] fi 
The Comforts of this lifeare mine nomore, Eo. 
And death-alone can be my Refage iow. WT 7 blo ttatiaglt 

Enter ory BS Tore bland 4, __ "= 


Rog, How'sthis ! Swords drawn upon a Woman : Since”, } 1; 1524) 
Wars muſt enſue, I declare for the Subje&t: Old Rogero, 7; Mane 
Stands up for the Property. of the Petticoat, that's certain :, PH - $46 4 © 
. Speak, what ſay you ?-—Is't a Battel Royal, ornot. . 336 tur; 54 

' Alph. Prithee be gone! This is no fooling time. | 

Rog. Why very well , Now you fay.fomething, Y” have fool'd is. lopg:; 
enough in Conſcience already ; murder.your: Wits for nt AEADYIR Guck-, 
. old! By Fapiter, I. thought the Devil in the Family? . .:- o'/ 2s m:94 

' FAlph. How, that agen Regero?. TS 

Rog. . .Nay'Sir, I ſtand tomy word, and over and' over agen thy "OO ONS 
1s an Als; asa certain Gentlewoman within, one Faliana can. teſtific at large. 

Alph. What doft thou mean? * 

Rog. Mean Sir Don'tyon khow what T mean #-W wit then Sir Ile tel you 
what Imean! Inthe firſtplace I mean to be heard. And ſecondly ,;Fho' it be- 
alitile unreaſonable, 'becauſe I trouble you but ſeldom, 1 expett to-be under- 
ſtood Sir, thatI do : For as Twas ſaying, this Faliaxs. 0 [ane a.regard to Wd 
former Acquaintance with Alberto, finding his Deſigns - Dy of 


by 


Wifs there ; and my Daughter, has out of a Confcig! Sable vie r KA Cod, : 


.their p'aces,and fobb'd him off with hex.own proper: Pertiner— dhe t fe: $ My: -;/ 
meaning out now. 
Atth, Why this is won 'erfol: but tell we tow 7 
Rog. How Sir! May bel won't ! May —e ' te a youhon! ! 
' Igid not hold the Door, or Pimp to the Prajed 3. ; 
Byt there comes.a Gentlcman can tell you moxe;.... | 


——_ 
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13s voy by: 10Manop ; hides big Tl bd hagelis, anti Morber, 


Alb". Thy Story Yuliana has fubdu'd et 
My wilder t oughts,. and fixt me only Thine : 

Bur oh! Inftru@ me how Iſhall appear | - 

Before thar injuf'd Fair, whoſe Innocence. - oo 
Toolate I find Thave unjuſtly wrong'd SS 5 | 
Beyond a hope ot Patdon. | 


Alph. Wrong'd (aid'f thou ? Wrong'd? ? rank Doft thoy hear him? 
Even he, Alberto! He, who beft;can tell 
Ifſhe be fo, ſays that my Wife is wrang'd : 
You talk'd of Innocence, whoſe ]nnocence? O peak E 
Inform me rajt,, ang ſave me from my fears / wa er 
1 muſtconfeſs my wild [ntemperance 
Urging me on, my buſic thoughts. were all 
EW looſe, and ready for the wah 


gh, th Os omuert s. Virtue... 


— What Gre unds?. 
TN id ycu nEF ; 
_ from her ? ; ” 

Meat ! Al Thad ces nt F | 
ey | perfoaing vani T9 1, tot | | 
IP 109.10 and pave me fuller? M1 Un: <a 

Alph. Clara! + 47 12 ri 3God 1 _. 
Lor. She has confeſs't her Fenda 
.: Alpo, . opudent damning Whore! 
| Lor. '«<\ Lat pigh k my, Lord! | 

m 


'You may remember we met hete. | 
Alb. Wedid. | . he geurtr, 4 4- 
= ow.ab ate to.takethe Air?; oo - 
"Ms, Ca 73! AO! n'd me, and [ obey” d. | of err 
= ' '"'Erminta was the Fealt ſhe bid you to! cd 
lb... beef as the Invitation: But I find \ oy | 
by x ſor wy YEhOs NE'F- Ss 2 C. To Juliapa. 
Foro. conſe yo ! oh un 4 ell 23 10 Sima! a2 11g 
Hh hy ors heenerd,.: | 4 i: 256 93!) 19016.553 41351 
Af be ircunſhace oy xo ae Led 
Tafull-C Ne eocioas bergo. the World.. >. .:-*,," [, Gres 80 Ermina. 
Olet'me thus oo ſure of Happineſs ! | - 


Thus panting, fold thee in the Arms FE OR =O. 
Till my repenting thoughts, and ſubdu'd _ ia a 
| Confeſſing thy Dominion inmy Heart, ,:......., i 4, 1 1 
Make room to entertain thy Triophy herd. Koawget > 

309 f : q 
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Rog. Your Servant, my Lord; Here's a ſlight Commodi ity, A Maidenhead 


here; if your Appetite be yp, agen," We hannlhe enfford you 
a pen'worth. | Ee 
Alb. Lhave paid for thatalready. ,. ; 1 ole 'T _ 
Lor. Pray explain your ſelf. 6 ” RY 
Alb. 1 bought her of thac cen Morey bs Mate. | 
Rog, Hem! hem! hem. | 4151] b win $03-9463 w” 
Meth. What will become ofme? be 
Lor. / Rogero | I confeſs I had deſign” ” p ngS aab29 09504 tavyos 
Thy Dav er formy Wife ! GS. ; 
"Rog. * "With all my Heartim— - 7 ons r 
Lor. But fince ſhe proves of ſuch a eta Srkty,” | 6 Srtdnc Halt, Ae 
And on the ſurer ſide, [Fare nor troft ny Honour | af) 1; | 01.2% Sie wig by 
With her Mothers Infa 2 ON RIGHT 290900 RING 


Rog. Ay, as youlay. Tis 4s ford ids the Pines —Her mother there? q.- 
Lor. There is no other Caufe'?: | . 
Rog. Here take her then: By Tupiter he 5 yours cot y 
Lor. . Whatdcſt thou mean ? Ts OO 
Reg... Only tolet you know, That the Priſoner. at the Bar there, 19 oo 

Mother of Angelines.; no Matrimonial SLICES wy xbox the natoral | inkquie 

of my youth. : \ ; 
Lor. Your Whore! EO | 
Rog. My Concubine, an't ſhall pleaſe you, of memo m Shane: Whos, 


when Argelizes Mother dy'd, I entertain ( tor, the Re atto of bi 

Faſhion, and the Breeding of my De”; J Bits NNLIRTGTL 
Lor. . A hopeful Education truly Sir!. | .. je 17} II ) gh 

But now.ſhe is my Care ! {14 ' £:19:n053 25 312 <5 


&t faid it in 
TRE 


LP 


. Rog. Amentothat, with more Devotion has Herahie Parih-Pj 
his Prayers: Why, I am young agen, Icould caper, fing, ny 0 
any thing in the humour Iam in. 
Avth. 1 hope you'l pardon me. 
Rog. Why, -what did I fer y Neg; for, bat to folfaw-y at mp r 
a Whore run's as naturally intoa as youtlg man to Letchery an 
Por. 26 
Alb. Or as an old man into Impotence, and Law Suits : Come Ropere ? You | 
mat forgive her: You ſee in all Civil Governments, Bawds, as well s Lawyers 
paſt the Exerciſe of the Bar, are conſider'd for: erty my ed both” ave 
their Chamber-PraQiice allowed them, for ihe Benefit SEPE - 
Kog. Nay then your Servant Sir ! 'x am'farisfi'd, - overnweRt: along 
its Andawfatich'd” tis a Civil Governmentfor ing it, And foyour Sri 
agen. 
Cor. Owr joys are now. Compleit,,,. 


7 ” : 
Alph. By Heav'n theyare or nd a hes ah 
So purely perfe&, nothing can remain iy ON OnuNS” FT NIE ow : 
Worthy a Wiſh: You two are all ch , FA $. 42272 07 ROW! DAB 


Erxms. Oh happineſs of Life,and Innocence ! 


% - - Wa, 5 - a [ . wes 
2 [ . a: 4 — Wy » Py e —_ 
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